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Præcipe lugubres 


RENE. 


 Cantus MaL TON 


A. 1 
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en 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Philip Dorr mer Stanhope, 


EARL O F 


; CHESTERFIELD. 


MY LORD, 
NCOURAG'D by the Erbe 


opinion of many among the moſt inge- 
nious of my friends, but particularly anima- 


= | ted by your LoxDsnie's Approbation, I 


ventur'd to bring this Play on the Stage, even 


aſter it had been reſuſed where I firſt intended 


it ſhould appear. As the reception it met 
with from the Public hath amply juſtify d 
your Lon pSsHIP's ſentiments concerning it, 
permit me to take this opportunity of pre- 
ſenting 1 it to Vov, as an unfeigned teſtimony 


Vor. II. FF of 


DEDICATION. 


of the reſpect I bear for your LoxpsHI rs» 
diſtinguiſh'd Merit, and as a grateful, tho' un- 
equal return, for the many favours, which it 
is my pride to own, I have receiv'd from your 
hands. For I do not mean, my Loxrp, in 
=_ this addreſs to offend your delicacy by a need- 
5 | leſs panegyric upon Tou Character, which 


. ———— — Eric — ;( ͤ⁰ ¾²˙V ven El As as nes, 


g 5 will be deliver d down with admiration to lateſt 
if ix poſterity, but to do the higheſt honour to my | 
= oon, by thus publiſhing to the world, that I | 
_ bhaave notbeen thought unworthy the favour and 
. patronage of the * of CHESTERFIELD. 


Lam, 
| My Lonp, 
Wich. great Reſpect, 
Your Lozpsnre' 8 
Moſt obliged and 
| Obedient humble Servant 


R. DopsLEy. | 


. N N eee Ne- 8 


| 2 & x inivini SQ SS! 
— ODIN NAS 


P R E FA C E 


To che Third E tion. 


N imperfect hint tonne the Fable of the 
following Tragedy, was taken from the Le- 
e. of St. Genevieve written originally in French, 
and tranſlated into Engliſh about an hundred years 
ago by Sir William Lower. The firſt ſketch of it, 
conſiſting then of Three Acts only , was ſhewn to 


Mr. Pope two or three years before his death, who 8 
inform'd me that in his very early youth, he had at- 


tempted a Tragedy on the ſame ſubject, which he 
afterwards deſtroy d; and he adviſed me to extend 
my plan to Five Acts. 


It lay by me, however, for ſome years, before 
I purſu'd it; diſcourag'd by the apprehenſion of 
failing in the attempt: but happening at laſt to 
diſcover a method of altering and extending it, I 
reſum'd the defign ; and as leiſure from my other 


avocations permitted, have brought it to its * 
Nate, N 


I cannot omit this opportunity of repeating my 
acknowledgements to the Public for the continu. 
ance of their candid reception to theſe imperfect 
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feenecs. The Performers alſo are entituled to my 
thanks, for their diligent application to their re- 
ſpective parts, and for their juſt and forcible man- 
ner of repreſenting them. 


I have endeavoured in this third s edition to avail 
myſelf of every material objection that hath come 


to my knowledge, as far as I could do fo without 


totally altering the fable; not indeed with the vain 


hope of producing at laſt a faultleſs piece, but in 
order to render it in ſome degree leſs unworthy of 
that indulgence with which it has been honour d. 
I have only to add, that if it ſhould be acted ano- 
| ther ſeaſon, I could wiſh it might be ſtudied from 
the preſent copy, as I hope it is not only more 


cont, but ſomewhat 1 im proved. 


printed in 1759. 


FR TTT UT VDV 0 
By WILLIAM MziMotn, A 
Spoken by Mr. Ross. 


rs once the mode ingloricus war to wage 1 
With each bold bard that durſt attempt the Stage, 
And Prologues were but preludes to engage. 
Then mourn'd the Muſe nat flory'd woes alone, 
Condemn'd to weep, with tears unfeign'd, her awn, 
Paſt are thoſe hoſtile days: and Mits no more 
One undiſtinguiſh'd fate with Fools deplore. 
No more the Muſe laments her long-felt wrongs, 
From the rude licence of tumultuous tongues : 
In peace each Bard prefers his doubtful claim, 
And as he merits, meets, or miſſes, Fame. 
was thus in Greece (when Greece fair Science 2 
And Heav'n- born Arts their choſen Land poſſoſt) 
Tyb' aſſembled People ſate with decent pride, 
Patient to hear, and qhilful to decide; © 
Lefs forward far to c#nſure than to praiſe, © £ . 8 4 
Unwillingly refus'd the Neal Bays. 4 
Yes ; they whom Candor and true Taſte inſpire 
Blame not with half the Paſſion they admire ; 
Each little Blemiſh with regret deſery, 1 
But mark the Beauties with a raptur'd eye. = 5 
Yet modeſt fears invade our Authors N q SEV N 
TVith Attic lore, or Latian, all unblet; 
Deny d by Fate thro Claſſic fields to fir 4, 5 
Il here bloom thoſe wreaths which never know decay : 
pere Arts new force from kindred Arts acg ure, 
Aud Poets catch from Poets genial fire. 
Not thus he boaſts the breaft humane to prove, 
And touch thoſe ſprings which generous paſſions ms ve, 
To melt the ſoul by ſcenes of fabled tue, 
And bid the tear for fancy'd forrews fimo ; 
Far humbler paths he treads in'queſt of Fame, 
And tr = to Nature what from Nature came. 


PERSONS 


PERSONS of the DRAMA. 
NM E N. 


S nor, a General Officer, Mr. Ross. 


BRAUroR r Senier, Father of CLEON , Mr. Ripour, 
Braurokr Junior, ber Brother, Mr. Dyrx. 
Pavrrr, the Friend 5 Sirkor, : Mr. CLARKE. 


| Oran, a near Relation, Mr. SrAkks. 


5 RaAcozix, a Servant corrupted by 


| GLANVILLE, } : Mr. ANDERSON, 


WO M E N. 


CLzoxs, hs Wife of Srenov, Mrs. BeLLanv. 
Is ABELLA, her Companion, Mr., 


A Cuil p about five Years old. 
Orriczxs of Jvsricz, Servants, &c. 
SCENE, S1rrovy's Houſe, and an 2djoining Wood. 


Tims, that of the Action. 
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TRAGEDY. 
FX ar KN 22 2 * S netetrne Ki penn CIR NEE be 
GET I 
SCENE I. A Room in Sifroy's Houſe. 
GLAXYI LLE, ISABELLA, 


5 : | Granville. 55 N 

\ A FHAT means this diffidence, this idle fear ? Z 

' Have I not given thee proof my heart is thine? 
Proof that I mean to ſanctify our joys 

By facred wedlock ? Why then doubt my truth ? 

Why heſitate, why tremble thus to join 

In deeds, which juſtice and my love to thee 

Alone inſpire ? If we are one, our hopes, 

Our views, our intereſts ought to be the ſame. 

And canſt thou tamely ſee this proud Sifroy 

Triumphant lord it oer my baffled rights! 3 

B 4 3 


Þ 


8 e LE ON F. 


Thoſe late i'd demeſnes, by partial hand 

Conſign'd ta him, in equity are mine. 
ISABELLA, 

The ſtory oft I've heard: yet ſure Sifroy 

Hath every legal title to that wealth _ 5 

By will bequeath'd: and childleſs ſhould he die, 

The whole we thine, Wait then till time--- 


 GLaxytLLE, 5 
Art thou, 
My Iſabella, thou an advocates 
For him whoſe hand, with felon-arts, with-holds 
Thoſe treaſures which I covet but for thee ? 


Where is thy plighted faith ?-—thy vows . truth ? 


TIsABELLA, 

: F * reproach ! O Glanville, love to hes 
Hath robb'd ine of my truth---ſeduc'd me on 
From ſtep to ſtep, till virtue quite forſook me. 
Falſe if I am, *tis to myſelf, not thee; 

Thou haſt my heart, and thou ſhalt guide my will 
Obedient to thy withes, 

Graxvirtie, 

| | Hear me then 
This cuſs Sifroy ſtands in my fortune's way ; 
I muſt remove him.---Well I know his weaknels--- 
His kery temper favours my deſign, 
And aids the plot that works his own undoing. 

Yet whilft far off remov'd, he leads our troops, 

The nation's doughty chief, he ſtands ſecure, 
Beyond the reach of my avenging hand. 

But this will force him home I have convey'd, * 
By Ragozin his ſervant, whom I ſent 
On other bufineſs, letters which diſcloſe 
Hlis wife's amour wi th Paulet. 


C L E ON E. 9 


IsABELLA. 
Ah ! tho? me 
Thou haſt convinc'd, and I believe her falſe, 
Think'ſt thou Sifroy will credit the report? 
Will not remembrance of her ſeeming truth, 
Her artful modeſty, and acted fondneſs, 
* the eaſy confidence of love? 
1 GLANVILLE. . 
I know it ought not. Weak muſt be the man 
Who builds his hopes on ſuch deceitful mae 
Paulet is young, not deſtitute of paſſion ; 
| Her huſband abſent, they are oft together 
Then ſhe hath charms to warm the coldeſt breaſt, | 
Melt the moſt rigid virtue into love, 
And tempt the firmeſt friendſhip to be frail. we 
All this I've urg'd, join'd with ſuch circumſtance, 
Such ſtrong preſumptive proof, as cannot fail 
To ſhake the firm foundations of his truſt. 
This once accompliſh'd, his own violence 
And heated rage, will urge him to commit 
Some deſperate act, and plunge him into ruin. 
| ISABELLA. . 
: But grant thou ſhould? { ſucceed, what will enſue ? 
Suppoſe him dead, doth he not leave an heir, 
An infant fon, that will prevent thy claim? 
_ GLANviLLE. 
That 1 were eaſily remov'd.---But ſoft, 
Who's here? Tis Raga return'd. 
5 Inter Ras agozin, | 
80 E N E II. 8 


GraxyiLue, ISABELLA, Racozin. 
> GLaxville. 


n news, 
Bear Ragoria ? How did Sifroy receive 


My | 


10 e ON . 


My letters ? dpi My vaſt impatience would 
Know all at once. What does his rage intend ? 


Racozin. 

All you could with. A whirlwind is but weak 
To the wild ſtorm that agitates his breaſt. 

At firſt indeed he doubted---ſwore 'twas falle 
Impoſſible---But as he read, his looks 
Grew herce ; pale horror wrenikled on is cheek ; 
And with a luring voice at length he cry'd, 
O ſhe is vile It muſt it muſt be ſo-- 
Glanville is juſt, is good, and ſcorns to wrong her- 
I] know his friendſhip, know his honeſt heart--- 
Then — ſobb'd in ſpeechleſs agony. 
: SGIANVIIE. 

Good, vey y good I knew *twould gall---proceed, 


| '._ _ Racozin. | 
His ſmother'd grief at length burſt forth in rage. 
He ſtarted from the floor---he drew his ſword--- 
And fixing it with violence in my graſp--- 
Plunge this, he cry'd, O plunge it in the heart 
Of that vile traitor, Paulet !---Yet forbear--- 
That exquiſite revenge my own right hand 
Demands, nor will I give it to another! 
This ſaid---puſh'd on by rage, he to her fire 
Diſpatch'd a letter, opening to him all 
Her crime, and his diſhonour. This to you. 

VVV Gives a letter. 
GrAxvILXE. 
How eagerly he runs into the toils, 
Which I have planted for his own deſtruction ' 
Dear Ragozin, ſucceſs ſhall double all 
My promiſes ; and now we are embark'd, 
We muſt proceed, whatever ſtorms ariſe. 

Is A- 


E LEONE. 11 


5 ISABELLA. 

But read the letter, 

| [Glanville opens the letter and reads, 

Tho” thou haſt ſtabb'd me to the heart, I cannot but 
thank thy goodneſs for the tender regard thou haſt ſhewn 

to my honour. The traitor Paulet ſhall die by my cvn 

hand: that righteous vengeance muſt be mine. Mean 

time, forbid the villain's entrance to my houſe. As to 

her who was once my wife, let her go to her father's, to 

whom I have written; leaving it to him to vindicate her 

yirtue, or conceal her ſhame, I am in too much confuſion 

1 SIFROY.. 

GLaxviLLe. 

This is enough by heaven ! I ſought no more. 

It is the point at which my wiſhes aim'd. 

The death of Paulet mult include his own; 

Juſtice will take that life my injuries ſeck, 

Nor ſhall Suſpicion caft one glance on me. 


: But does he purpoſe ſoon to leave the army, 


Or let his vengeance fleep ? 


RaGozin. | 
All wild he raves, 
That b honour ſhould forbid to quit his char 

Yet what reſolves the tumult in his breaſt 

May urge, is | hard to ſay. 


GraxvIIIE. 8 

„„ We muſt prepare 

For his arrival; well I know his rage 

Will burſt all n of prudence. "The, my friend, 


(For from the hour whick ſhall compleat our buſineſs, - 
Thy ſervitude ſhall ceaſe) be diligeat 


To watch all accidents, and well improve 
Whatever chance may riſe, 


f R 4200 
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RAGOEIN. 
Truſt to my care. [ Exit. 
GLANVILLE, ZR: 
Now, Iſabella ! now th' important hour 
To prove my truth, ariſes to my wiſh. 
No longer ſhalt thou live the humble friend 
Of this Cleone, but her equal born, 
| Shalt riſe by me to grace an equal ſphere, 


ISABELLA. 

Her equal born 1 am nor can my heart 

A keener pang than baſe dependence feel. 

Vet weak by nature, and in fear for thee, 

1 tremble for thie vent, — ſhould'ſt thou fail.— 
GravvilLe. 

To me, my Iſabella, truſt the proof 

Of her conceal'd amour. I know full well 


Her modeſty is mere diſguiſe, aſſum'd 


To cheat the world ; but it deceives not me. 
I ſhall unveil her Laan wickedneſs, 
And on her midnight revels pour the day. 


— „. 
Scarce can my heart give credit— 


GTLAN VIII,. 
aas, 
Art blinded by the ſemblance ſhe diſplays _ 
Of truth and innocence ; but I explore 
Her inmoſt ſoul, and in her ſecret thoughts 
Read wantonneſs. Believe me, this gay youth, 
Maſi'd in the guile of friendſhip to. Sifroy, 
Js her vile paramour. But I forget; 
Tell Ragozin, my love, to wait without; 
This buſineſs afks diſpatch, and I may w. 3 
His uſeful aid. 
| ISABELLA. _ 


T 13 


TsABELLA, 
T go; but ſtill my heart 
Beats anxious, leſt the truth of thy ſuſpicions 


Should fail of proof. | [Exit Tfabella, 


GrLanvitLe. 

Fear nothing, I'm ſecure. 
Fond, al fool whom for my uſe alone, 
Not pleaſure, I've enſnared ; thou little dream'ſt, 


That fir'd with fair 8 heaven of charms, 
I burn for their enjoyment, There, there too, 
Did this Sifroy, this happy hated rival, 
Defeat the firſt warm hopes that fir'd my boſom. 
I mark'd her beauties riſing in their bloom, 
And purpos'd for myſelf the ripening ſweetneſs ; 
But eremy hand could reach the tempting fruit, 


Twas raviſh'd from its eager graſp. And Oh! 


Would fate at laſt permit me to prevail, 

Vengeance were ſatisfy d. I will attend her; 
And urge my ſuit, tho? oft repuls'd, once more. | 

If ſhe's obdurate ftill, my lighted love 


Converts to hatred : I will then exert 


The power which her deluded lord hath given, 
Drive her this inſtant hence, and in her flight, 
To glut my great revenge, ſhe too ſhall fall. 


| [ Exit. h 
SCENE III. Changes to another Room. 


| Cons anda Servant. 


' Cueons.. : 


paulet! my huſband's friend give him admittance ; 6: 
His friendſhip ſympathizes with my love, 


Cheers 


11 
5 
|? 
z » 
\ Þ 
. 
. 
: 
j 
: 
o 
: \ 
\ 
4 
1 
' 
l 
Ji! 
: 
4i: 
i: 
12 
11 
\ T1 
' | 
' 
: j 
4 
Bt 
iN 


| 
| 
fi 


a 


* „ * 


— 8 — IA CEE" ES 
— — — rr > — —-» — —_— 
— — r rity bers nr 
— pg PC ode C — * 


— . 
_ * 

— — —— —äGͤ — I 

— — — 


- — — — — — —_ W * 5 — 
- ; 0 ——— 6 r rs * em — 
— . ½— ,, f — ꝗ＋,2Uę. . | a . — a 


"I C L E ON E. 1 


Cheers me by talking of my abſent lord, 
And ſooths my heart with hopes of his return. 
Enter Paulet. L 


| PAULET. 
Still do theſe louring clouds of ſorrow ſhade 
Cleone's brow, as ſadden all her hours? 


CTLRON RE. 
Ah Paulet ! have I not juſt cauſe to mourn? 
Three tedious years have paſt ſince theſe ſad eyes 
Beheld my dear Sifroy : and the ſtern brow 
: Of horrid war still frowns upon my hopes. 
r 

The fat te of war, tis true, hath long detain'd 
My noble friend from your fond arms and mine : 
But his redoubted ſword by this laſt ſtroke 

M uſt ſoon reduce the foe to ſue for peace. 

The gallant chief who led the barbarous hoſt, 

And was himſelf their ſoul, is fallen in battle, 
_ Shainby the valiant hand of your difroy. 


Cx koxxE. 
3 me, alas, his courage ſeems no virtue. 
Dead to all joy, but what his ſafety gives, 
To every hope, but that of his return, 

I Eread the danger which his valour ſeeks, 

And tremble at his glory. O good heaven! 
Reſtore him ſoon to theſe unhappy arms, 
N Or much 1 fear, they'll never more enfold him. 


PavLer. 
: What means Cleone ? No new danger can 
Affright you for my friend. I fear your breaſt 
Beats with the dread of ſome impending ill, 3 
Threatening yourſelf. Now, by the love that binds 
My heart to your _— let me NATE, | 


If 


C LEON E. 15 


If my aſſiſtance can avail you aught, 
That to the utmoſt hazard of my lite, 
You will command my ſervice, 


| CLEONE, 

Kind Hen. I thank thee! My Sifroy hath yet 
One faithful friend. O Paulet—but to thee, 
The many virtues that adorn the mind 180 | 
Of my lov'd lord, and made me once ſo OO, 
*T were needleſs to diſplay. In mine alone 
His happineſs was plac'd ; no grief, no care 

Came ever near my boſom ; not a pain 
But what his tenderneſs partaking, ſooth'd. 
All day with fondneſs would he gaze upon me, 
And to my liſtening heart repeat ſuch things, 

As only love like his knew how to feel. 

O my Sifroy ! when, wilt thou return? 
Alas, thou know'ft not to what bold attempts 


1 5 Thy * virtue has betray d m me! 


„ 
5 What danger thus alarms Cleone's fear ? 


Cx rox. 

I am aſham'd to chink, and bluſh to ſay, 
That in my huſband's abſence this poor form, 
Theſe eyes, or any feature ſhould retain 
The power to pleaſe—but Glanville well * know— 
0 Paul ET. 

fm you ſuſpe&t not him of baſe deſigns! 
He wears the ſemblance of much worth and honour, 
A, —— 

So to the eye the ſpeckled ſerpent wears 

A ſhining beauteous form; but deep within, 

Foul ſtings and deadly poiſons lurk unſeen. 

O Paulet, this ſmooth ſerpent hath ſo crept : 


t 


Into the boſom of Sifroy, ſo wound 
Himſelf about my love's unguarded heart, 
That he believes him harmleſs as a dove. 


| PAULET. 
Good Heaven, if thou abhor'ſ deceit, why ſuffer 
A villain's face to wear the look of virtue ? 
Who would have thought his looſe deſires had fon 
So high a pitch ? Have you imparted aught 
Of his r to Iſabella? 
| Cxkoxx. 
2 
pidtsr. 
— 1 had ſuſpicion his deſigns were there. 


CLEONE, 
Te 3 ſo too: nay have ſome cauſe to fear 3 
* ſhe” $ his wife. This hath reſtrain d my tongue. 


PAULET. 

T7; is well if ſhe deſerve your tenderneſs. 
But ſay, Cleone, let me know the means, 
Which this moſt 1 impious man, this truſted friend, 
_ Hath taken to 1 ee 
Cxxoxk. 
J hear his voice; 
And this way he directs his hated ſteps. — 
| Retire into that room—he ſeldom fails 
To hint his bold deſires. Your ſelf perhaps 
May thence detect him, and by open — 
Deter him from perſiſting. 
ee goes into 1 room · 

SGlanville enters, 


8 c E N E Ty; Ct roxx, GLarviLLe, 
| Graxvitte. 
E greet you, ys with 1 * news; * : 


The 


" c L E ON A. © 


The Saracens are beaten—yet Sifroy, 

Coldly neglectful of your, blooming charms, 
Purſues a remnant of the flying foe 
To ſtrong Avignon's walls, where ſhelter'd file, 
The hardy troops may bear a tedious ſiege. 

Why then, Cleone, ſhould you ſtill reſiſt 

The ſoft entreaties of my warm defire ? 

Methinks the man but ill deſeryes your truth, 

| Who leaves the ſweet Elyſium of your arms 

; FS: tread the N fields of horrid v war. 5 


= - 
And — 0 Glanville, what doſt thou — 9 
Thou, who with treachery repay'ft the trut 
Of ſacred friendſhip ? Thou, who but to quench 
A looſe deſire, a lawleſs paſſion's rage, 
= Would'ſt baniſh truth and honour from thy breaſt? 


Granville. 
Honour !—What's honour ? A vain phantom rais 4 
1 fright the weak from taſting thoſe delights, 
Which Nature's voice, that law ſupreme, allows. 
Be wiſe, and laugh at all its idle threats. | 

Beſides, with me your fame would be ſecure, 
Diſcretion * my name from Cenſure 8 „ 


Cx x ONE. 
And doſt thou call hypocriſy, diſcretion ? OS 
Say'ſt thou that vice is wiſdom ? Glanville, hear 1 me. 
With thee, thou ſay'ſt, my fame would be ſecure; 
Unſully'd by the world. It might. Vet know, 
Tho' hid beneath the center of the earth, 
ERemov'd from Envy” s eye, and Slander's tongue, 
May from the view of Heav'n itſelf conceal'd, 
1 Still would I ſhun the very thought of guilt, 
Nor waged my ſecret conſcience with reproach, 
Vor. __ C. . Gran- 
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Villain, deſiſt ' 


- GLanviLLE. 
Romantic all! Come, come, why were you form'd 
So tempting fair; why grac'd with ev'ry charm, 
With eyes that languiſh, limbs that move with grace— 


Why were theſe beauties given you, but to ſoothe 


The ſweet, the ſtrong ſenſations they excite ? 


Why were you made fo beauteous, yet ſo coy ? 


LON: to embrace her, fhe puts bim by with di — 
_____ *CLEONE. 
Baſe hypocrite! why rather wert thou fuffer'd 
Beneath fair virtue's mien to hide a heart ; 


So vile? Why this, good Heaven ! but doſt thou think | 3 


Thy foul devices ſhall be ſtill conceal'd ? 


Sifroy ſhall know thee ; thy deteſted crime 


Shall * reveal d i in all its horrid form. 


5 GLAN VII. 
Is love a crime! ? Oaſk your feeling heart— a 
NE burſts from ther room. 


: 8 © E N E v. Cixonr, GraxvIIIE, PAULET.. 


PauLer. 


| Granville. 
Hal Paulet here !—Tis well : 
He is her minion then | Tis as I gueſs'd; 


My letters to Sifroy traduc'd them not. Il Ade. 


Paul Er. 


Vile hypocrite what, lurk ſuch warm fs 
Beneath that ſober maſk of ſanctity? 
Is this the firm undoubted honeſty, 


In which Sifroy confiding, fleeps ſecure ? 


GIN. 


IS 


Thy gluttonous appetite alone enjoys | 
To all the heights of luxury? - Sweet! ayr 5 


Nor wanted r proof to — your crimes. 


O heaven and earth! 


The ing of ſlander ſtrikes her venom deep. 


8 'E- o N E. 19 


nn 


: And i is it fit that thou ſhould'ſt lecture vice 1 


Thou, who even here, this moment wert conceal'd, 
The favorite object of lewd privacy? 


Should'ſt thou declaim againſt the rich,gepaſt; 


Who now ſhall ſtand reveal'd before Sifroy? 
But I have long, long known your intercourſe, 


| [Gring - 


Pact 1 
Stay, monſter! by hi oh Heaven, 


| Thy lf ſhall anſwer this vile calumny. 


GLANVILLE. 


Dn not T fear ?—thy threatnings I deſpiſe. 3 
Soon P'lI return, to thine and her confuſion. =. 


[Exit Sil 
8 C 1 N E VI. Cxronx, PAULET, A 
Cons. 5 gs 
What have I hs) unhappy raſh concealment ! ! 


MF . This 2550 alas! give color to his . 


*PAULET.' 


5 He Jajen not wrong you with the leaſt ſurmiſe, 5 


The lighteſt imputation on your fame 


Nor would the world believe him. Your fair deeds, 


The conſtant tenor of your virtuous life, 


Would triumph o'er th* audacious tale. 


CLEoxE. : 
| Ah. Paulet 5 


l An 


20 ETT0:N 3 


An envious world with joy devours the tale, 
That ſtains with infamꝶ a ſpotleſs name. 

Vet what's the vain opinion of the world 

To keep one voice, one fingle heart's eſteem, 

-bs all my wiſh. If my Sifroy but think 

Parr. 

Wound not your peace with vain ungrounded fears: 
My friend is noble, knows your virtues well; 
Nor will he ſuffer jealouſy to ſhake 
His generous mind with doubt. And for that mretch, 
This arm ſhall give him chaſtiſement. 


CIO W. 
Ah 0 

1 fear the chaſtiſement of Glanville s guilt 

May looſe the tongue of Cenſure on my innocence, | : 
And can I bear, now, in my huſband's abſcnce, 7 5 
The whiſper'd falſchood of malicious tales, 


That caſt a doubt on his Cleone's truth ? 


O rather leave his puniſhment to Heaven ! 

At leaſt defer it till my lord's return. 
Paul T. 

And ſhall the man nl love return, and find 

A villain unchaſtis'd, who in my fight 

Preſumptuous dared to wound his ſacred honor | 5 

It muſt roar ſhall not be. 


2 Glanville with Ragozin, 


SCENE It. Me. Paviet, GLanvitue, 
Rado. | 


-GLanyiie. 


Mark me, young Sir, 
ia with authority that I forbid 


Four entrance in this hou ſe, Sifroy, convinc'd 


7 | 


in. | 


off 


| 80 mean a chought. 


2 brought it from my maſter, 


CLE ON E. 21 


Oft all your ſecret crimes with that vile wanton, 
Spurns. from his door the falſchood he diſdains. 


| CLeons. 
Let me not hear it! I! am I a wanton ? 


1 my — think his Cleone vile! * 


GrAXVIT TE. [> 


- He knows it well. 


Paulkr. 
Villain, tis falſe ! F He ſcorns 


GLANVILLE. 
To ſilence every doubt, 
See his own hand. 
PAULET, ſhewing the letter to Ragozin, 
Say, whence is this | ? who ma it ? 
7 > AGESTIN, © 


| GranviLLs. 
Look upon it. : 
| [Cleone and Paulet ek over r it, 5 


Crrod R. 


5 I then baniſh's from my huſband's houſe ? 
Branded with infamy ! -was once his wife! 
Unkind Sifroy ! am I not ſtill thy wife? 
Indeed thy faithful wife ! and when thou know'ſt, 
As know thou wilt, how falſely I'm accus'd, 
This cruel ſentence ſure will pierce thy heart. 


PavLerT., 


| Amazement ſtrikes me dumb! This i impious ſcroll. 


Is forg'd, Sifroy, tho? raſh, is noble, juſt, 


And good. Too good, too noble to 1 
ES 80 mean a thought to harbour in his breaſt. 


CLONE. 
No 80955 his hand his ſeal. And can 11 bear 


=: = Suſpicie 
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This inſult on 1 honour of my friend _ 
Muſt be chaſtis d. At morning's earlieſt _— 


22 CLEONE 


Suſpicion * Ah! Sifroy, dict thou not know 
My heart „ 2 
PAULET. 
Licentious wretch ! 


At whit fell miſchicf has thy malice aim'dg, 


 GLANviLLE. 
t thing and her detection, which at length 
11 have accompliſh'd. . 
8 Paul Er. 
Impudent and vain! 
Think'ſt thou Cleone's virtue, her fair truth, 
Can ſuffer taint from thy unhallow'd breath ? 


Were 2 not proof but now againſt thy arts? 


"Dain 3 


Miſtaken man ! To gain one perſonal prof 
Of her incontinence, that feign'd attempt 
Was made; all other proof I had ene 
And why I fail'd thou knowꝰſt; 
Who in her private chamber Coke — 
| Mad'ſt it improcent ſhe ſhould then comply. 


. 
Deteſted 1 I deſpiſe thy 1 : 


Diſdain reply; and truſt in Heaven's high hand _ 
To daſh thy bold defigns. Exit Cleone. 


Pavrkr, whiſpering. 
Obſerve me, Sir— 


+ 


In the cloſe vale, behind the caſtle” 8 wall, 
Prepare to meet me arm 2 


' GLanvii.ie. i 
Be well aſſur'd 


1 will not fail. i "TE vit Paulet. 
Tot ſtay—let Prudence guide me 


Courage, 


G::l,.Hg0;N; > 


Courage, what is't ? —tis folly's boiſterous raſhneſs, 
And draws its owner into hourly dangers. 5 
J hold it ſafer he were met to- night. [ Aſide. 
Thou ſee'ſt, my Ragozin, we are embark'd | 
Upon a troubled ſea : our ſafeties now 
Depend” on boldly ſteming every wave, 
That might o'erwhelm our hopes. Paulet muſt die— 2 
He's dangerous, arid not only may defeat 
Our enterprize, but bring our lives in hazard. 

+ _ Racozin. Se 

= Shall \ we not fruſtrate thus your firſt deſign, Po 
To make the law ſubſervient to your aims 

Againſt the life and fortunes of Sifroy ? 


ain 
' Leave that to me. Sifroy, full well I know, 
Will ſoon arrive. Thou, when the gloom of night 
Shall caſt a veil upon the deeds of men, 
Trace Paulet's ſteps, and in his boſom plunge 
Thy dagger's point: thus ſhall thy care prevent 
His future babbling; ; and to prove the deed 
Upon 1 808 be mine. 
Racozix. 

He dies this night. 
GLANVILLE. 


2 Let thy firſt blow make ſure his death, 


So ſhall no noiſe detect thee. Hither ftrait 
Convey his corpſe, which ſecretly inter d 
Within the garden's bound, prevents diſcovery, 
Till I ſhall 180g the mine of their —— 


RAcozix. 


Us wal not live an hour. [Exit Ragozin. . 


GTANVIILE. 
Hence, hence Remorſe! | 


* _ T muſt 


r 


4 muſt not, will not feel thy ſcorpion ſting. 

Vet hell is in my breaſt, and all its fiends 

Diſtract my reſolutions.—I am plung'd 

In blood, and muſt wade thro* : no ſafety now 
But on the farther ſhore, Come then, Revenge, 

Ambition come, and diſappointed Love; 

Be you my dread companions : ſteel, 0 ſteel 
My heart with triple firmneſs, nerve my arm 
With tenfold ſtrength, and guide it to atchieve 
The deeds of Terror which your ſelves inſpir'd. 


And of the Firft ACT. 


ACT 


CEEONE v5 
CC 


A 2 
8 0 E N E 1. A Room i in Sifroy's Hſe. 


| GranyiLLE, TSABELLA. 


|  Granvitie, Js 
\URE the dark hand of death ere this hath vas d 
The prying eyes of Paulet, and ſecurſ et 
"One bold attempt from danger. But haſt thou, 
Free from ſuſpicion, to Cleone's hand 
Convey' d the letter, forg'd againſt my ſelf, 
Preſſing her inſtant flight, and branding me 


| With black deſigns againſt her liſe? 


ISABELLA. 
EC I "ER | 
: Pretending *twas ncaa from hands ———C 
But lurks no danger here? Will not this letter, 
Diſcover'd after death, thy guilt betray ? IS 


_ GranvitLe. 
There am I guarded too. The decd once done, 
A deep enormous cavern in the wood 
Receives her body, and for ever hides. 
But ſhe perus'd, thou ſay'ſt, the letter—Well— 
How wrought it ?!—Say—this moment will ſhe fly? - 
Succels i in this, and all ſhall be our on. 


IsABELLA. 
_ Silent ſhe paus' d- and read it o'er and o'er. 5 
Then lifting up her eyes Forgive him, Heaven! 


Was 


2+,  _—_ . L E O N E. 


Was all ſhe ſaid. But ſoon her riſing fear 

Reſoly'd on quick eſcape. . Suſpicion too, 

That all her ſervants are by thee corrupted, 

Prompts her to fly alone, ſave with her child, 

The young Sifroy, whom claſping to her breaſt, 

And bathing with a flood of tears, ſhe means, 

Safe from thy ſnares, to ſhelter with her father, 
Granvnie. 

Juſt as I hop'd—Beneath the friendly gloom 

Of Baden wood, whofe unfrequented ſhades 

They needs muſt paſs to reach her father's houſe, 

I have contriv'd, and now ordain their fall. 

Kindly ſhe plans her ſcheme, us tho her ſelf 

| Wee my accomplice. en 

IsaBELLA. 

Fa As we parted, tears 

3 Gufſh'd from kei eyes—ſhe cloſely preſs'd my hand, 

And heſitating cry'd—O Tfabella! _ 

If *tis not now too late, beware of Glanville. 

| 1 ſcarce could hold from weeping. 

: GLaxviLLs. 5 

| Fool ! root out 

That weakneſs, which unfits th aſpiring ſoul 

For * — But huſh ! who s here? 


; [Enter RAGoZax. 
SCENE I. 
_ Granville, IsABELLA, RAGOZIN, 
GLANVILLE. 5 5 
Bays quickly 


+ Is our firſt work atchiey'd : 4 
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RA Ozix. 

Mo Succeſsfully, -' 
With two + bold ruffians, whoſe aſſiſting hands 
Were hir'd to make the buſineſs ſure, I trac'd 
His ſteps with care; and in the darifome path 
Which leads beſide the ruin'd abby's wall, 


With ſurious onſet nen attack'd him. 


Inſtant he drew, and in my arm oblique 
Fix'd a flight wound; but my aſſoc ĩates ſoon 
Perform'd their office ; and betwixt them borne, 
I left him to an haſty burial, where 
Jou firſt direfted, 1 
GLANVILLE. 
- We are then ſecure _ 
From his detection; and may now advance 
With greater ſafety. O my Ragozin, 
But one ſtep more remains, to plant our fect , 
On this Sifroy's poſſeſſions; and methinl:s 
Kind Opportunity now 025-7 the path. 
Which leads us to our with, 


| Racorrs. 
| Propoſe ther means, 
 GLANVILLE. 
| This hour Cleone with her infant boy, 
Borrowing faint courage from the moon's pale beam, - 
Prepares to ſeek the manſion of her father, 
Thou know'ſt the neighbouring wood thro whi ich they ods. | 


- + + RAGOZIN. 
1 know ck þ path and every brake, 


GraxvilLe, =o 


| There hid 
In ſecret ambuſh, thou muſt intercept 
Her journey. 


8 5 Racozix. 


18 
. And direct her to the world 
PER. | 
GLANVILLE, 
Thou read'ſt my meaning right. Go thou 
To haſten her departure, and to o keep I Ifabella, 
Her fears awake. : EIT 


' TSABELLA. 
Already ſhe believes 
| Her life depends _ her inſtant flight. 


[Exit Iſabella. 
SCENE III. 
___ Granvilite, RA OZINx. 


5 GLANVILLE. 
And haply ours. Each moment that ſhe lives 
Grows dangerous now; and ſhould ſhe reach her father, 
All may be loſt. Let therefore no delay | 
Hang on thy foot-ſteps : Terror wings her fight 1 
Our * calls at leaſts for equal ſpeed. 


Racozin. 

| They (cape me not. I know the private 2 a 
They needs muſt tread thro' Baden's loneſome wood, 
And death thall meet them in the dreary gloom. 


GLANVILLE, 
Mean time, ſoon as ſhe leaves her houſe, I raiſe 
From whiſpering tongues, a probable report, 
That ſhe with Paulet ſeeks ſome foreign ſhore. 
This will confirm her guilt, and ſhelter u us 
F rom all ſuſpicion. 
RAO. 
True; boch gone at once 
| Will 


c L G N 29 


Will give an air of truth ſo plauſible 
8  GLANvILLE. 
Hark! huſh! 7 81 
f RAO. 
Who is it? 
 GLALVILLE. 


Tis Cleone's voice! 
This way ſhe comes e mult not now be ſeen, 


F 7 to thy poſt, and think © on thy ls... | Lee, 5 


8 CE N E IV. 
'CLuoxt cs * Child, 


No Paulet to be found ! Misfortune ſure 


| Prevents his friendſhip ; and I dare not wait 
For his aſſiſtance. Friendleſs and alone 
I wander forth, Heaven my ſole guide, and Truth 
My ſole ſupport. But come, my little love, 
Thou wilt not leave me. 


eee, 

No, indeed I won t 

Tm bow you, and go with you every * 
if you will let me, 

| Cizons. _ 

| _ My ſweet innocent! 

Thou ſhalt 80 with me. Tve no comfort left 

But thee. I had“ had a huſband once, 

And thou a father. —But we're now caſt out 

From his protection, baniſh'd from his love. 

CHiLD. 

Why won't he love us ? Sure Tue heard 170 ſay, N 
You r him dearly. 

Cntr . 
Ony 8 heart . 


30 4 - E O N E. 


His innocence will kill me. So I do, 
My angel, and I hope you'll love him too. 


Ct p. 
Fes, ſo I will, if he'll love you : and Can 't 
1 make him love you 2 
5 "Cows. 


Yes, my dear ; ; for how 
Could he withſtand that ſweet perf. uaſive look 
Of infant innocence ! ks 
Cigna -, - 
O then he ſhall, 
= 3 1 to ſee him, he ſhall love you. 
| ' "'Ctxonn. 
My belt, my only friend ! and wilt thou plead” 
nl 2 N e 1 5 cauſe? ? 
| CE as bea Tfaballa, 


SCENE: N. 


| Creonr, her Child, OY TanrLLA, 


| i 1b BEI IA. ” 
Se madam, haſte ! Why thus: dy your fight, 


When dangers riſe around? 


' Cuzove.. 4 
74 — my les. | 

| Will linger, Iſabella. O tis hard— . 
Alas, thou can'ft not feel how hard it is—— 

To leave a huſband's houſe fo dearly lov'd ! 
Yet go I muſt —my life is here unſaſe. 


| Pardon, good Heaven, the guilt of thoſe who ſeek 5 it q 


I fear not Death: yet fain methinks would live 


Io clear my truth tomy unkind Sifroy. 


And never thought the tender moments long- 


e L n® Mi 


| ISABELLA. 
O doubt not, madam, he will find the truth, 
And baniſh from his breaſt this ſtrange ſuſpicion, 
But haſte, dear lady, wing g your ſteps with haſte, 
Leſt Death ſhould intercept—— 


 CLieons. 
And muſt I. go: ? 
Adieu, dear manſion of my happieſt years! 
Adieu, ſweet ſhades ! each well-known bower, TY 
Where I have hung whole days upon his wards, 


All, * my _— of TOR peace, farewel 1 3 
[Throws berfelf on her. lers. = 
But, O great Powe | who bending from thy throne | : 


CL Look'ſt down with pitying eyes on erring man, 


Whom weakneſs blinds, and paſſions lead — 


lmpute not to Sifroy this cruel wrong 


O heal his boſom, wounded by the dart 

Of lying Slander, and reſtore to him y 
| That peace, which I muſt never more regain. [Riſes 
Come, my dear love, Heaven will, I truſt, protect 

And guide our wandering ſteps !” Yet ſtay — who N 

Perhaps my father too, if Slander's voice 
HFath reach'd his ear, may chide me from his . 

Or ſpurn me from his feet My ſickening heart 

Dies in me at that thought ! Yet ſurely he 

Will hear me ſpeak ! A parent ſure, will not 


Reject his child unheard! = 
Sins 5 
He furely v will not. [Whew _ groundleſs fears? | 24 
CRO E. 1 5 HE - 1 


enn 0 Sdkc ts 8 
3 arewel, my friend — And oh, when thou ſhalt ſee 


„% el. E O N E. 


My Rill belov'd Sifroy ; ſay, I forgive him 

Say I but live to clear my truth to him; 

Then hope to lay my ſorrows in the grave, 

And that my wrongs, leſt they ſhould wound his peace, 
May be forgotten. * Cleone, with her Child. 


SCE NE VI. 
. 9 8 


= Gracious Sms] her W 
Strikes thro? my heart ! Her truth, her innocence 

Are ſurely wrong'd.—O wherefore did I yield 

My virtue to this man? Unhappy hour! 

But tis too late Nor dare I now relent. SY 
a Glawille. 


SCENE vil. 


bBasRLTa, Granviklr. 


| - Granyicuy- 
The 1 is clos'd 3 her, never more 
(If right I read her doom) to give her entrance. 
Thus far, my Iſabella, our deſigns 
Glide ſmoothly on. The hand of Prudence is 
To me the hand of Providence. 
Is ABELLA. 
5 Alas 
How blind, how impotent is human prudence ! 
I wiſh, and hope indeed, that ſcreen'd beneath 
The ſhades of night, which hide theſe darker deeds, 
We too may lie conceal'd : but ah, my hopes 
Are 


„ CURE © 


Are daih'd with fear, left Heaven's all-piercing eye, 
That marks our covert guilt, ſhould flaſh detection. 
GLANVILLE, flernly. 

If thy vain fears betray us not, we're ſafe. 

Obſerve me well. Had I the leaſt ſurmiſe, 

That ſtruck by conſcience, or by phantoms awed, 

Thou now would'ſt ſhrink—and leave me, or 
betray- 

By all the terrors that would ſhake my 1 

To perpetrate the deed, thou too ſhould'ſt fall! 


ISABELLA. 
And canſt thou then ſuſpeR, that after all 


I've done to prove my love, I ſhould betray thee ? 1 


O Glanville! thou art yet, it ſeems, to learn, 
That in her fears tho' weak, a woman's love 
: Inſpires her foul to dare beyond her ſex, 


SGrAx VITE. 

Fe orgive me, Iſabella, I ſuſpet 

Thee not ; this raging fever in my brain 
Diſtracts my DOT hag But no more -I know 
Thee faithful, and will hence be calm. 
ISABELLA. 

Indeed my heart has been ſo wholly thine, 
That ev'n its ſprings are temper'd to thy wiſh, 


85 SGraANviIIE. 

Think on my warmth no more. I was to blame. 
But come, my love, our chief, our earlieſt care 
Muſt be to give loud Rumour inſtant voice, 

That both detected in their looſe amour 

Are fled together. Whiſper thou the tale 

_ Firſt to the ſervants, in whoſe liſtening ears. 

Suſpicions are already ſown ; while 1 


Vor. II. BRASS Th' 


«„ eb M 


| TY unwelcome tidings to her ſire convey. 

[Exit Iſabella one way, and as Glanville i it 
going aut the other, he meets a ſervant. 

DI Es S RVAN T. 

My lady's brother, Sir, young Beaufort, juſt 

Arriv'd, enquires for you, or for your ſiſter. 

SGTANVILILIE. 

Attend him in. ---The letters of Sifroy mw 

Have reach'd their hands. My ſtory of her fight 

Will, like a clofing witneſs well prepar d, | | 

Confirm her — 1 1 Euter Beaufort Junior. 


S EEN E VIII. 
Granville, BEAUFORT Junior. 
 __ Bravrort Junior. 
| What ſtrange ſuſpicion, Glanville, has poſſeſs'd 
The boſom of Sifroy? Whence had it birth ? 
Or on what ground could Malice fix her ſtand, 
To throw the darts of Slander on a name Fi 
80 guarded” as Cleone's ? 8 


| GranvilLe. 
TI could wiſ 
; It gives me pain to ſpeak---but I could with | 
The conduct of Cleone had not Siren 
8 So nr. a mark. 


aurbar Fer 
So fair a mark I. What! who? 
Cleone, ſay'ſt thou !---Hath my ſiſter given 
So fair a mark to Slander? Have a care 
The breath that blaſts her fame oy raiſe : a ſtorm 
Not eaſily appeas d. 


Granviite. 
It grieves me, fir, 
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That you compel me to diſeloſe, what you 
In bitterneſs of ſoul muſt hear. But ſhe 
And Enn have of late been much eſtrang'd. 


BEAUFORT Junior. 
Defame her not Diſcretion crowns her brow, 
And in her modeſt eye ſweet Innocence CPE 
Smiles on Detraction. Where, where is my ſiſter A 
dhe ſhall confront thy words—her look — 
Shall prove her truth, and Calumny confound. 


 GLanviLLE. 
You furely know not, ſir, that ſhe is led 


BeAvrorT Junior. 
What ſay' ſt thou? Fled ! Surprize choaks up my words! 
| It c: cannot be! F led ! ! whither Gone with whom? 


GLanviLLE. 

| With Paulet, fir, Sifroy's young friend. 

Brauronr 2 Ce 

Impoſſible 1 
Tm on the rack | Tel, 1 conjure thee, —_ 
The whole myſterious tale, —W here are they gone ? 

55  GLANVILLE, 

That jon conceal. I only know, that both, 

Soon as they found their impious love diſclos'd, 
With inſtant ſpeed withdrew : and *tis ſuppos d 

Will ſeek for ſhelter on ſome foreign ſhore, 


BAUTORT Junior. | 
Where then is Truth, and where is Virtue fled, 
Ere while her dear companions ?—How, my © mY | 
How art thou fallen Thy father too—O parricide 5 
Had'ſt thou no pity on his bending age? 

On his fond heart too feeble now to bear 

So rude a ſhock, No 8 
D 2 GLAN 
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SI ANVIIIE. 
Can it not be conceal'd ? 
BEAUTORT Junior. 
That hope were vain. Himſelf i impatient comes, 
From his lov'd daughter to enquire the cauſe 
Of this opprobrious charge. And ſee, he's here. 
EET: (Enter Beaufort Senior. 


SCENE 1X. 
BxavrorT Senior, Bs AUFORT i GLANVILLE. 


1 "To XY 3 
Where i is my daughter? where my injur'd child? 

O bring me to her ! ſhe hath yet a father, 

(Thanks to the gracious Powers who ſpar'd my life 

For her protection) ready to receive _ 

With tender arms his child, tho” rudely caſt = 

From her raſh huſband's door. What mean theſe tears 
That trickle down thy cheek ? ſhe is not dead 


BEAUrORT Junior. 
Good Sen | | what ſhall I wy ?—No, en, dead 
She i is not dead — but Oh! — 


Baar Senior. 
But what? Wound not 

My heart! where is s ſhe ? ? lead me to my child= _ 

"Tis from her ſelf alone that I will hear I. 

The ſtory of her wrongs. _ 

 BEAvFORT „ 

8 „ Alas ! dear fir, 
dhe is not here, | 
e Win Senior. 
Not here! 


Bzau- 
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BEAUFORT Junior. 
O fortify 
Your heart, my deareſt father, to ſupport, 
If poſſible, this unexpected ſtroke ! 
My ſiſter, fir—why muſt J ſpeak her ſhame ! 
My wretched ſiſter, yielding to the lure 
Of Paulet s arts, hath left her huſband's houſe, 


BEAUFORT Sentor. 
Great Pow'r ! then have I liv'd, alas ! too long. 
This is indeed too much, I cannot bear— 
But *tis impoſſible !—does not thy heart, 
My ſon, bear teſtimony for thy ſiſter 


3 Againſt this calumny? ---What circumſtance, 


[To Glanville, 
2 What proof have we of my Cleone's guilt ? . 

| „ —— 
bs not their diſappearing both at once, 

2 ſtrong preſumption of their mutual guilt ? 


BEAurok r Senor. 1 
Preſumption, lay ſt thou ! Shall one doubtful fact 
Arraign a life of innocence unblam'd ? 
Shall I give up the virtue of my child, 
My heart's ſweet peace, the comfort of my age, 


On weak ſurmiſes ?—Sir, I muſt have proof, 


Clear, unambiguous proof, not dark preſumption. | 


i GLANVILLE. 
Thus rudely urg'd, my honour bids me ſpeak, 
What elſe I meant in tenderneſs to ſpare. | 
| Know then, I found the wanton youth conceal'd_ Fe 
In her apartment, | 
BravrorT Senior. 
Thou doſt then confeſs 


Thy ſelf my child's accuſer ?---but thy word 5 
D Six A 
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Will not ſuffice. Far other evidence 

Muſt force me to believe, that Truth long known, 
And native Modeſty, could thus at once 

Deſert their ſtation in Cleone's breaſt, 
 GLaxviLLe. 

Wait then for other evidence— | 

With ſuch as doubt my honour, [ diſdain 
All farther conference. „ Glanville. 


-$ c E N TX. Brauronr Senior, Braurekr Junior. 


| Bxavponr Junior. 
What can we think? 
His firm undaunted boldneſs fills my breaſt 
Wich racking doubts, that dread to be reſoly'd, 
Yet this ſuſpence is Torture's keeneſt pang. 


BEAvFoRT Senior. 
We ww not bear it. No, my ſon, lead on; 
Me mult be ſatisfy'd. Let us direct 
Our ſteps to Paulet's habitation, There, 
It ſeems, we muſt enquire. And yet my ſoul 
Strongly impels me to ſuſpect this Glanville ; 
For can Cleone, Virtue's fav'rite ward, 
Thus totally be chang'd ? If thou art fallen 
If thy weak ſteps, by this bad world ſeduc'd, 
Have devious turn'd into the paths of Shame, 
Never, ah! never let me live to hear 
Thy foul diſhonour mention'd. If thou art 
| Traduc'd---and my fond heart ſtill flatters me 
With hope---then, gracious Heaven ! ſpare yet my life, 5 
5 ſpare a father to redreſs his child! | 


| Endof the Second ACT. 
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SCENE ; 1 The Area before Sifroy's Houſe. 


SIFROY alas, | 
a O. Dreadful change my houſe, my ſacred home, 
At ſight of which my heart was wont to bound 
With rapture, I now tremble to approach. 
Fair manſion, where bright Honour long hath n 
With my renown'd progenitors, how, how 
At laſt hath vile Pollution ſtain'd thy walls! 
Vet look not down with ſcorn, ye ſhades rever d, 
On your diſhonour'd ſon—He will not die = 
Till juſt revenge hath by the wanton's blood 
Atton'd for this diſgrace. Yet can it be?- 
Can my Cleone, ſhe whoſe tender ſmile 
Fed my fond heart with hourly rapture, ſhe 
On whoſe fair faith alone I built all hope 
Of happineſs---can ſhe have kill'd my peace, 
My honour ? Could that angel form, which end 
The ſhrine of Purity and Truth, become 
The ſeat of Wantonneſs and Perfidy . 
Ve Powers !---ſhould ſhe be wrong'd---in my « own heart 
How ſharp a dagger hath my frenzy plung'd ! 
O paſſion-govern'd ſlave ! what haſt thou done ? 
Hath not thy madneſs from her houſe, unheard, _ 
Driven out thy boſom friend ?—Guiltleſs — 56 5 
Hell, hell is in that thought! — Thou wretch accurlt | E. 
Such thy raſh fury, thy unbridled rage, 3 
D 4 | Her 
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Her guilt or innocence alike to thee 
Muſt bring diſtraction. But I'll know the worſt. 
| - | [ Exit, 


SCENE Il. Changes to a Room in the Houſe. 
GLANVILLE, 78A ELLA. 


eren. 
What doſt thou ſay? Already is Sifroy 
Arriv d! ? Who ſaw him? When? 


 IsABELLA. 


This moment, from 
My window, by the * of the moons 
I faw bim * 


 GLaxnvilLe. 
| He comes as I could wiſh. 
: Ri is het-brain'd fury well did I foreſee 
Would, on the wings of Vengeance, ſwiftly urge 
His home ward flight. But I am ready arm'd, 
| Raſh fool ! for thy deſtruction. And tho' long 
Thou haſt uſurp'd my rights, thy * at * 
Shall vr me ample juſtice, 
8 IsABELILA. 
25 Az, beware; 3 
8 Nor feek his life with peril of thine own. 
f . GLANVILLE. 
Truſt me, my love, (tho! time too precious now 
| Permits not to unfold to thee my ſcheme) 
I walk in ſafety, yet have in my graſp, 
cus, * hated life,---But ſee, he comes 
Retire. N [Exit Iſabella. Enter Sifroy. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III.  GLANVIELE, SIFROY. 


GLANVILLE, advexcing to embrace him. 
My honoured friend — 


| StrnoY. 

_ Glanville, forbear--- 3 
And ere j join my arms with thee in friendſhip, 
Say, I conjure thee, by that ſacred tye, 
| By all thou hold'ſ moſt dear on earth, by all 
Thy hopes of heaven, and dread of deepeſt hell--- 
Haſt thou not wrong d my wiſe ? | 


GTANVIIIE. 
'Vnjuſt Sifroy ! 

Hath my warm friendſhip thus regardful been, 
Thus jealous of thy honour, and doſt thou 

Vet queſtion mine? Sure the united bonds 
Of friendſhip and of blood, are ties too ſtrong 

To leave a doubt of my ſincerity. _ 

And ſoon too clearly, fir, you will diſcern 
Who has been 1 and who your faithful friend. . 


SIFROY. 
O rack me not! let dread Conviction come 
Her ſtrongeſt horrors cannot rend my heart 
With half the anguiſh of this torturing doubt. 
Speak then---for tho? the tale ſhould fire my brain 
To madneſs, I muſt hear. Yet, Glanville, ftay--- 
Let me proceed with caution---my ſoul's peace 
Depends on this event.---"Tis faid I'm raſh--- 
Bear witneſs lam I ſo ?---Where is my wife! 3 
Severe I may be, but I will be juſt. 
I cannot, will not hear her faith arraign'd, 
Before I ſee her. 


Gran- 
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_ GLANVILLE, 
Fee her, fir ! alas, 
Where will you ſee her ? 
SIFROY. 
Where ! thou haſt not yet 
Convey'd her to her father On the wings 
Of Speed I flew, ſtill hoping to prevent 


The raſh decree of unrefleCting rage. 


GILANVIILE. 


| Heaven give thee patience !---O Sifrov-! my heart, 
Tho' thou haſt wrong 'd it with unkind ſuſpicion, 
Bleeds for thy injuries, for thy diſtreſs. 
The wife, whom thou ſo tenderly baſt lov d, 

Is fled with 3 


-Sirnov, 
Fled Ho] whither | * when ? ? 


 Granvilite. 


: This 2 they dilappear d, and *tis believ'd 
Intend to fly from ſhame, and leave the land. 


StrROY. 


| Impoſible !---ſhe cannot be ſo chang'd--- 
Was ſhe not all my heart could wiſh ?---Take heed-== 5 
Once more I charge thee, Glanville, and my war's -:: -. 
Eternal welfare reſts upon thy truth--- 


Traduce her not ! nor drive me to perdition ! 


For by the flames of vengeance, if I find 
Thy accufation true, they fhall not ſcape l 


Yes, I will trace th' adulterer's private haunts, 


Ruſh like his evil genius on their ſhame, 

And ſtab the traytor in her faithleſs arms--- 
Almighty Power ! whoſe piercing eye explores 

The _ of falſchood | | take not from my arm 


This 


T“ 


This due revenge nor tempt mankind to doubt 

be juſtice of thy ways. Why this intruſion? 

ny . Enter a Servant. 
SERVANT. 
My lady's father, Sir. 
TT 
Her father here 1 
GrAxVHIE. 
Ves, he was here before thy letters brought him, 
And hence went forth i in haſte to find out Faulet. 


S1FROY. 
Conduct him 3 in. 5 [Exit Servant. 
5 Unhappy man ! his _ N 

His venerable tears will wring my heart. _ 
| Retire, good Glanville; interviews like theſe, 
Of —— mutual "ns all witneſs ſhun. # 


[Exit —— 


8 CE N E Iv. Sirnor, Beavronr Senior, 


BE Aurokr Senior. 
| Raſh man ! what haſt thou done ?---on what ſurmiſe 
Doſt thou impeach the honour of my name, 
Sacred thro* many an age from ev'ry ſtain ? 

O] thou haſt from thy boſom caſt away 


a. The ſweeteſt flower that ever nature form d. 


SIFROY., _ 

: Reproach me not---commiſerate a wretch 

On whom Affliction lays her iron hand! 
That flower, which look'd ſo beauteous to the ſenſe, - 

Ran wild, grew ranker than a common weed, 


| BEAvFoRT Senior. | 
It is not---cannot be ! Have I not known, 
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Even from her earlieſt childhood known her heart ?;* 
_ Known it the feat of Tenderneſs and Truth? 
Her thoughts were ever pure as virgin ſnows 
From heaven deſcending : and that modeſt bluſh, 
Diſplay'd on her fair cheek, was Virtue's guard. 
She could not fall thus low---my child is wrong'd ! 
Aſk thine own heart---recal her blameleſs life, 
Was ſhe not all a parent 8 fondeſt wiſh--- 


| SIFROY. 
Call not to my diſtracted mind how <= wy 
How bright ſhe once appear'd. Time was indeed, 
When bleſt in her chaſte love, I fondly thought 
My ſoul poileſs'd of all that earth held far 
And amiable : but memory of paſt bliſs 
Augments the bitter pangs of preſent woe * 
Ts ſhe not chang d---fallen---loſt? _ 


BrAurokr Senior. | 
Patience, my ſon, 

Compoſe the tempeſt of thy grief. Juſt Heaven 

Will doubtleſs ſoon reveal the hidden deeds 

Of guilt and ſhame. If thy unhappy wife 

Thus wanton in the paths of vice hath ſtray'd--- 

J would not raſhly curſe my darling child--- 

Vet hear me, righteous Heaven 223 infamy, 

Diſeaſe, and beggary imbitter all 

Her wretched life ! But my 8 heart, 

In full conviction of her ſpotleſs truth, 

Acquits her of all crime. 15 


Straov. 

ls it no erime, 
That liſtening to a vile ſeducer s voice, 
She leaves her huſband's houſe---her deareſt friends? by 
Flies with her paratigur to foreign climes, 


A EY 


r DONE 


A willing exile 3 ? Damn'd adultreſs |! [ What, 
Are theſe no crimes ! ? 
BEAuroRT Sentier. = 
Suppreſs thy rage. They are: 
But i is ſhe guilty.? Art thou well inform 1 
They went together? How doth it appear * ? 


Who ſaw them? Where? Alas thy headlong rage 


Was too impatient to permit enquiry. 


SIFROY. 
Were they not miſſing both? both at one hour? 
| Say, for thou haſt enquir'd ; is Paulet found? 


5 BEAUroRT Senior. 
He is not: but my ſon perhaps, whom zeal 
To clear a much-lov'd ſiſter's injur'd fame | 
Eager impels to ſtricteſt inquiſition, 
May bring ſome tidings. 
\ Stxnov. 
May kind Heaven direct 


: His ſteps where lurks theie covert thame from day, 
ARS from my juſt revenge. 


BeaurorT Senior. 3 
Still, ſtill thy rage 
Wich weak, precarious inference concludes 
Their unprov'd guilt. Be calm, and anſwer me. 
Think'ſt thou thy wife, if bent on looſe deſigns, 
Would madly join an infant in her flight, 
To impede Þ her ſteps, and aggravate. ber ſhame 5 
SIFROY, {OF 
0 my 9 | where, where is my child! es 
Alas I had forgot the harmleſs innocent | 
Bring to my arms the poor deſerted babe! 
He knows m» crime, and guiltleſs of ce 
Shall put his little hands into my breaſt, 
And eaſe a father” s boſom of its — 
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Brauroxr Base 
Unhappy man that comfort is deny'd thee. 


SIFROY. 

| What means my father ?---Speak---yet ah, take heed ! ! 
My heart already is too deeply pierc'd, 

To bear another wound -What of my child? 


BeAvForT Senior. 

That he's the partner of his mother's flight, 
Should calm, not raiſe the tempeſt of thy grief 
For proves it not by conſequence direct, 

Some ſecret injury, not guilt, hath driven 
My * daughter from her huſband's roof ? 


Srenovy. 
What injury, what crime could love like mine 
Commit againſt her ? Was ſhe not more dear, 
More precious to my heart, than the warm flood 
Nay feeds on vital motion? 


| BeavrorT Senior. 

5 | Ev'n that love, 

If open to the tales of Calumny, 

Might wound her virtue with unjuſt ſuſpicion, 

_ Beſides, to raſhneſs and credulity yx, 

Shadows are dæmons, and a weak ſurmiſe 

Authentic proof. Who's her accuſer ? 

| EW hes PERO Sirkor. 

N One 
Whoſe indes honor, and unſhaken truth 


Hlave oſt been try'd, and ever ſtood approv'd. 


He, ſir, whoſe friendſhip, with reluctant grief, 
At length diſcloſed my ſhame, was honeſt Glanville : 
Report from vulgar breath I had — 
| BEAUFORT Senior. 
So may high Heaven deal mercy to my child, 


6 


As I believe him treacherous and baſe, 
[Enter BEAUFORT Jun. 


3 C E NE V. 
S1FROY, BEAUFORT Sen. katie Fun. 


BrAurokr Sen. 
Here comes my ſon- What means this look of terror? 


BeavrorT Jun. 

1 fear, my father, ſome dread miſchief---Ha — 
Is he return'd !---Now may the powers avert 
This dire ſuſpicion that ſtrikes thro* my heart 
Tell, I conjure thee tell me---where's my lifter 4 
Thou halt not murder'd her! 


Sirko. 
. SGood Heavy n whit means 
My brother s dreadful wool ? Murder my wife! | 
Speak, quickly ſpeak !---My heart ſhrinks up with horror ! 
Whence are thy apprehenſions = 
BEAUFORT Sen. | 

| My dear ſon, 
Kana not thy father on the rack of doubt, 

But ſpeak ay fears, 
| Brauroxr Jun. 
What fate may have befallen 
My injur'd ſiſter, Heaven and thou beſt know--- | 


But Paulet, whom thy fierce revenge Pe, 
1 . is murder d. 


Sirkov. | 
Ha ! what lay lt thou 2 paulet! 
Is paulet dead! ? How know'ſt thou he is murder'd ? 


BEAUFORT Fun. 
In the 4 path which to che cloyſter leads, 


8 O N E. 


His ed! iS found, and bloody marks appear, 

| That ſpeak the deed too plain. 

S1FROY. 

But where's my wife? 
| Was not the with him! ? Went they not together? 


BEAUFORT Fun. 
Together! no. The villain Glanville" s falſe! 

* yay is traduc W.= | | 
* Sirxor. 
Falſe! Glanville falſe 
What 1.-Paulet murder'd !---and my wife traduc d! 

Rack me ye furies! tear me joint from joint! 
Jour pangs are nothing -I have done a deed, 

No tortures can attone !--- Tremendous Power! 


What tempeſt wrapt in darkneſs now prepares 
Loo burſt on my devoted head? What crime 


Unknown, or unrepented, points me out, 


The mark diſtinguiſh'd of peculiar vengeance ? 2 
Why turns the gracious all-benignant eye 
Averſe from me? O guide my 5 to find 
I lurks this hidden miſchief--- 
PEEK ion BEAUFORT ä 
e Lurks it not 
In tins own breaſt 
© Beavronrt Ser. 
My fon, forbear. 
Sirko. 5 
| Art e, 
VIy br rother, ſo unkind Would I have ſtabb'd 
Thy heart, when breaking with convulſive pangs 
Of dreadful doubt? But I deſerve unkindneſs--- 
I was unkind, was cruel to Cleone--- . 
Yet lead me to her arms—tho' wrong'd, abus'd, 
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She, like offended Heaven, will ſtill forgive. 
My friend too, my beſt friend is murder'd ! Oh, 
What hand accurs'd hath wrought this web of woe? 
Support me, Mercy ! *tis too much, too much! 
But let Diſtraction come, and from my brain 
Tear out the ſeat of Memory, that I 
No more may think, no more may be a wretch l 
25 BE AUTOR T Sem. 
Be calm, my fon. When Heaven's high hand aRiQs, 
Subm iſſion beſt becomes us---nor let man, 
The child of weakneſs, murmur, 
 SIFROY, 
| O my father! 
Thee too my raſhneſs hath undone Thou, thou 
Witt join with Heaven to curſe me ! but I kiſs 
The rod of Chaſtiſement, and in the duſt 
Reſign” d, a proſtrate ſuppliant, beg fer mercy, 
BE Aurokr Sen, | 


Moderate the grief, 


Which thus unmans thee---Rouſe thee 1 to the ſearch 
Of theſe dark deeds---ard Heaven direct our footſteps, 
Hath not Suſpicion whiſper'd to thy heart, 

That he, this Glanville, whom thy friendſhip cruſts 


= With confidence intire, may yet be falſe ? 


SIFROY, 
Till this dread hour, ſuſpicion of his truth 
Ne er touch'd my breaſt---Now, doubt and horror raiſe. 
DiſtraQtion i in my ſoul. 


| BeavrorT Ton. 


All- gracious Power! 
1 on our ſorrows with a pitying eye! 
My feeble heart finks in me---But do thou 


8 Bear up © af this tide of woe : I truſt, 


> 
. 
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If goodneſs dwell in heaven, my child is ſafe. 
Perhaps ſhe ſeeks the ſhelter of theſe arms, 
And we have miſs'd her in th' entangled wood. 
Wich ſpeed diſpatch immediate meſſengers 


Through different paths, with ſtricteſt ſearch to trace 
Cleone's ſteps, or find thy murder'd friend. 


he. ſon, I . thee, ſee this well perform d. 
5 BAurORN Jon. 
Bo - <a { Exit Beaufort Jon 
2 - Bravrone Sen. 


| Mean while let us obſerve 
Each motion, word, and look of this fell fiend ; 


So may we beſt detect him; and his ſchemes, 


| Tho! gloſs'd with faint-like ſhow (if much Terr not) 
Will foon in all their horrors ſtand reveal'd. 


SCENE VI, 
| Changes to the Word, | 


Fuer CLzon and the Child, 


| Cueovs. N 

| Whence do theſe terrors ſeize my finking Rp . 

Since guilt I know not, wherefore know I fear? 

And yet theſe filent ſhadowy ſcenes awake 

Strange appredentens: Guardian Powers ! protect 
My weakneſs !---Hark ! what noiſe is that ?---All gill, 


It was but fancy,---Yet methought the howl 


Of diſtant wolves broke on the ear of Night, 
* * * 8 horror. 


Curn 


Cui 


Chip. 
| O Pm frighted ! 
Why do you ſpeak and look fo {trangely at me ? 
CLEONE, 
I will not fink: my love. Come, let's g on 
We've but a little way ---Save us, ye Powers! 
[Sees Ragozin enter with a dagger and a 
maſt on. She flies uath her child, he Jaws, 
| RAO. 
Stop---for thou Ay'& i in vain, 
__ CupoNE ( within the ſcenet) | 
Help! Mercy! | Save! [ 2: 
| Kill not my infant! Murder! O my child ! 
Lb retreats bee: ta the ſcene, and falls in a ſoon, p 
[Re-enter Ragozin. 
Renn... 
She t too is dead I fear'd that blow was 3 
But hark what noiſe !---I muſt not be detected-— 
No time to bury 'em now---be that his care... ; 
: ny 
S waking from her trance, 
Where have I been? What horrid hand hath ſtamp 4 
This dreadful viſion on my brain? O Death! 


Have I not gain'd thy manſions? Am I ſtill 


In this bad world? What ails my heart? my head ? 
Was not my child here with me? Sure he was- 
And ſome foul Dæmon terrifies my ſoul. 
With fears of murder. Gracious Heaven, forbid 1 
Conduct my ſteps, kind Providence, to where 
My litde wanderer ſtrays, that I may know 
Ibis horror in my mind is but a dream. 


E 2 1 THE 


[Cees out. 5 


% e l. K O N E. 


S CEN E vn. 


Changer to an adjuining part f the word, and diſcovers the 
child nur der d. ge 8 8 leone entern 


Cusdhex. 
O fearful Silence] Not a ſound returns, 

Save the wild echoes of my own fad cries, 
To my affrighted ear !---My child ! my child! 
Where art thou wander'd---where beyond the reach 
Of thy poor mother's voice !---Yet while above 
The God of juſtice dwells, I will not deem . 
The bloody viſion true. Heaven hath not left me--- 
There truth is known, well known---and ſee my love! 
See, where upon the bank ogg” An limbs 
Lie ftretch'd in fleep. In fleep! O agony ! 

Zlaſt not my ſenſes with a fight like this! 


2 blood | 'tis death! ! my child, my child is murder d 


[Pall * by her chile, tiſfng it and * Then 
raiſing herſelf on her arm, after a dead filence, and 
| locking by degrees mare and more wild, we proceeds i ma. 
di . manner. | 


Hark ! bark | lie ill, my "OF For all che world 

Don't ſtir !---"T is Glanville, and he'll murder us 

Stay, ſtay---T'll cover thee with bouzhs---don't fear--= | 

I'II call the little lambs, and they mall bring 5 

Their ſofteſt fleece to ſhelter thee from cold. 

There, there -lie cloſe he ſhall not ſee---no, no; 

I' tell him tis an angel I have hid. [ She is up, 
Where is he ? ſoft !---he's gone, he's gone, my love, 
And ſhall . not murder chee.—Poor i innogent! 


Ti 


*Tis faſt aſleep, Well thought! I'Il Real away, 
Now while he lumbers---pick wild berries for him, 
And bring alittle water in my hand--- _ 


Then, when he wakes, we l feat us oa the bank, 
And ſing all night. 


i End of the Third ACT. 


bk ACT 


neee; ee, essere; er 


*. Iv. 


$ C E N E, a Room i in sitroy 5 Houſe. 


4 


Claris, ISABELLA, 


Graxvixkx. | 
£ Ber 1 Fr whom betray'd? By thy vain fear. 
How curs'd is he who treads on Danger's _ 
Entangled with a woman ! F ool! alone ION 
= 1 had been — —_ 
7 I TsABELLA, 
| Yet hear me---On my life, 
No word from me hath cap d. We may perchance 
. Be yet ſecure. 
"Granite. 
; Perchance ! And do our lives 
' Depend on „ fickle chance ? But ſpeak---proczed--- 
Whence are thy fears? 


"ISABELLA. | 
In cloſe concealment hid, 

T bir! moment I 0 'crheard a whiſper'd ſcheme 
Of ſeizing thee. 
GLanvitte. 5 
3 3 Can it be? 
Can Ragozin, the villain, have betray'd me? 
ISABELLA, 
1 fear Is hath, Where i is he? 


"GLAN- 


Ch KO A A 


GLANVILLE, 
| | Not return d 
From Baden wood, to aſcertain the deed 
That crowns our buſineſs. Were but that ſecure, 
My tortur'd foul, torn on the rack of doubt, 5 
"Might yet feel peace. How wears the time? 4 


ISABELLA, 
Two hours 
Are wanting yer to midnight. ; 3 
Granville. 
Where's _— ? 
TsABELLA. © 


8 Wied Beaufort. But perplexing doubts Jifirat 
His reaſon, that all power to act forſakes him. 


Still farther to alarm---deep-ſtain'd with gore, 


The ſword of Paulet's ſound, and other marks 
5 That ſpeak him murder d. 
8 | GIAMVIIIE. ON 
That's beyond my wiſh: 
And tells but what I wanted to proclam. 


Is ARETI A. ares of 
2 3 [ What mean'fſt thou? Doch i it not conduce 


N To our detection? Doth it not — 


| Their dark A ? 
88 SGI YILIE. 

5 The ſhort line, alas, „ 

of thy weale thought, in vain would ſound the depth £ 

Of my deſigns. But reſt thee well aſſur d 

I have e 2a and am — to meet 

All 3 events. 


ISABELLA. 
0 grant, good Heaven--- 1 
„/ CO NET OY 6 


Bao dead. 


1 C L CN ©: 


Great God ! how dreadful 'tis to be engag'd 
In what we dare not pray that Heaven may proſper * 
 _Grawvilte. 

Curſe on thy boding tongue ! Let me not hear 

Its ſuperſtitious weakneſs---Huſh ! who comes? 
No more---"tis Razozin---Now fleep Diſtruſt. 

Firſt let me learn if he hath done the deed, 

If not, I am betray'd, and will awake 7 
In RO on his falſchood. [Enter Ragozin, 


8 c * N E U. 
2 GLavviuLe, hastn, Racozin, _ 


. GiAx vz. 5 
. W255 my friend--- | 
| Cleone 5 her child---fay quickly---how diſpoſed * 

RA OZI Nx. 
2 To Heav? n 1 no longer they obſtruct 
Our views on earth. 8 


5 Feet T0 20 
Speak plainly---are they dead? E 
| Racozin, . 1 


8 
| Swear, ſwear to this! And by all "_—Y 
Of that reward which urg'd thee to the * 
Swear thou haſt not betray'd me : 


Racozin. 


Whence —— 
Theſe baſe brian I diſdain that crime ! 


Tho” branded with the name of an aſſaſſin, 
N I am 


Iam not yet ſo mean as to betray. 
SGtANVILILIE. 
Dun dier !—May I truſt thee ? 
RAO. 
As thou wilt. 

 GLanviLLe, pauſing. 
It wut be ſo—we {till are ſafe; and this 
Pretence of ſtrong ſuſpicion is no more 
Than ſubtil artifice, contriv'd to 2 
Th' unwaryt to confeſhon. 5 
RAO. 
Tis no more. 
fo GrANVIIIE. 
Nor will I more than with a juſt contempt 
| Regard it. All our deeds of blood are done. 
What now remains, the law ſhall execute, 
Racer, =» 
What” O thy ir intent! ? h FA 
 GLANviLLE.. 
The thruſt thus am at me, 
Shall deeply pierce Sifroy's unguarded boſom. 
bs 2 aid once more, as witneſs to his threats, 
RaGozin, 
1 Freely I 3 but fafety now requires 
That I abſcond. The ſtipulated ſum, _ 
- 9 me therefore, if l claim this night. 


GLANVILLE. 

Tis thine, But hark [—retire—T hear his 8 
: One moment wait---at his return, cis thine. 
Racozix, aſide. 

Curs d chance ! Were I poſſeſs d of my reward, . 
Who would might wait thee now---nor will I more 
Than ſome ſhort moments reſt unſatiched, —[£xir, 

(Hacer RG | 
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SCENE III. GLANVILLE, SIFROY:; 


87 FROY, not ſeeing GLANVILLE. 
© Happineſs | thou frail, thou fading flower, 
Whoſe culture mocks all human toil; farewel ! 
But I, blind madman ! by the roots have pluck'd 
Thy ſweetneſs from my boſom. My dear love! 
Where wanders now thy wrong'd; thy helpleſs virtue? 
On what cold ſtone reclines thy drooping head; 
While trickling tears call thy Sifroy inhuman ?. 
Deluded wretch I why did my greedy ear 
Catch the rank poiſon of Suſpicion's breath, 
And to 2 tortur d brain convey diſtraction 7 
GANvILIE, advancing to him. 3 
Are thus my faithful ſervices repaid ? _ 
Are the plain truths my undiſguiſing heart 
In friendſhip told, already deem'd no more 
; Than vile . of deſigning falſchood ? | 
SIFROY, 
Villain, they are Thou know'ſt them falſe as bell | $M 
Where is my wife -O traytor ! thou haſt mes, | 
My & ſoul into perdition ! _ 
_ Grawvitie, 
Rather ſay, 
That he who led aſtray the 1 wife, 
* my doats Oh—he— 
| Srexov. 
5 Aer | flop 
Thy i impious tongue The breaſt of that dear ſaint 


Enſhrines a ſoul as ſpotleſs as her form. 


Salc'ſt thou not, Slanderer that my love was fled 
With Pautet? 


___ Qtan- 


aA S=US © 


GLANVILLE. 
True: 16. 
$1FRov, 
Art thou not 9 
T hat this is fal le ? Haſt 3 no dreadful cauſe 
To know it cannot be? 
' Granviiie. 
None, Thou, 8 
Whoſe bloody errand I indeed have heard 
Already is accompliſh*d—thou, tis true, 
May'ſt know that they are parted: twas the deed 
Thou flew'ſt thus ſwiftly to perform. But how 
Doth that impeach the truth of her elopement ? 
That thou haſt murder'd him, acquits not her, 


+ © SIFROY. 
That fl hon: „ | —I 1---Pernicious . 1 25 
What dark deſign, by blackeſt fiends inſpir'd, 
Lurks in thy treacherous ſoul ? Tremendous Power | 3 
Have I then ſinn'd beyond all hope of merey? 
Mluſt the deep phial of thy vengeance, pour'd 
On my devoted head, be pour'd from him? 
But all thy ways are juſt ! To him I gave 
| That credit which I ow'd my injur'd love 


He now, by thy ſupreme decree, ſtands forth 
The avenger of my crime. hy 

[ Enter Beaufort Sentor, 
+ with Officers, c. 


SCENE 


G.- 90 by 0 _ E. 


8 G E N * . 
Fa ers GLANYILLE, Bravrour Sen. Offcers, oe, 


Barren Senior. 
Seize there your victim. 
Stk vEIIE. 

5 What means this outrage Upon what W 
BAurokr Senior. 
ihe bloody hand of murder points out thee 
To ftrong ſuſpicion. Turn'ſt thou . —0 wretch 
Thy yo drinks up thy blood. 
nn 8 
Not guilt but rage ! 

Who dares accuſe me * 

Bravrobr "On ph 6 
I. Where's Paulet? where 
My daughter? who thou baſely faid'ſt, were fled | 


ket] 
N " Graxvitie, ER” 
| That his poniard found the way 


. To part their ſteps impeaches not my —— 5 Des 


5 BAN Senior. 
Hl bac 55 
. 8 GLAMVIIIE. 

His I ſhould have ſcorn'd to charge 
The man, whoſe honour I think deeply wrong'd : 


But my own life attempted thus, demands 


That truth ſhould riſe to light. Cam'ſt thou not here, 
Driven by the fury of a dire revenge? 1 
What other motive urg'd thy deſperate haſte? 


| SIF ROT. 


0 L R O E 6 


SirRor. | 
Infidious hs! haſt thou infnar'd my ſoul 
By treacherous arts ?---Haſt thou with falſchood vile | 
Inflam'd this hapleſs breaſt ?---And would'ſt thou now 
Infer my guilt, from my provok'd reſentment ? 
 GLANVILLE. 
Lean'd 1 on feeble inference---I would alle. 
What cauſe have I to ſeek this Paulet's blood ? 
Twas not my wife, my daughter, he ſeduc'd! 
Ho has he injur'd me? But I rejet 
Theſe trivial pleas----I build on certain proof. 


| BRAUTORT Senior. 
What proof ? * 
5 hne, 
The ſtrongeſt his own hand 14 ſeal 
Fixt to the firm reſolve, that he alone [ Sewing the letter. 


Would do the righteous ber ſo his rage 
Calls Paulet's murder. 


Bzavront Senior. 4 

Ha! What can I think! 
Unhappy n man ! and haſt thou to the crime 

Of raſh ſuſpicion, added that of murder: 


S1FRov, RE 
My father, hear thy fon, [ plead not for _ 
My life, but juſtice.---That I am a wretch, 
_ Groaning beneath the weight of Heaven's juſt ire 
That ſnared and caught in meditated wiles, 
I baniſh'd from my houſe a guiltleſs wife 
That burning with revenge, I flew to _ 
My wrath in Paulet's blood---all this I own. 
But by the ſacred eye of Providence! 


That Wend baren ſtep, and ſtill detects 
The 
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The murderer's deed , of this imputed crime 
My heart 1 is ignorant, my hands are clear. 


B BeaurorT Senior. 
1 with thee innocent---- | 
_ GLANVILLE. 
| Have then my words 
No weight | ? And is his own atteſting hand _ 
No proof againſt him? Is her ſecret flight 
An . ? No more O partial man! 
To hide thy daughter's ſhame, thou ſeek'ſt my life. 
But I * from thee to public juſtice. 
:  BEAVFORT Senior. 
To chat thou att conſign d: and may the band 
Ol ſteict enquiry drag to open day 
All ſeeret guilt, tho' ſhame indelible 
Should brand a daughter neareſt to my heart. 8 
Heaven aid my ſearch ! I ſeek not blood, but truth. 
Guard ſafe your priſoner to the magiſtrate, 
Fll follow you. The juſtice thou demand'ſt, 
Thou halt not want. 


GL ANVILLE. 

| Tis well: Iaſkk no more. 
Let Ragozin, let Iſabella too 

Attend the magiſtrate on chem 1 call 

To clear my ſlander'd name. 


BZAurORT Senior. 
It shall be fo. 
Take them this inſtant to your ſtricteſt care, 

| Thou too, Sifroy, be ready to attend. 
„ 
0 think —_ will leave him, till full proof | 
| Condemn him or acquit. 


BEAu- 
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| BravrorT Senior. 
The cauſe demands it, 
[ Exeunt Officers with Glanville guarded, 


SCENT V. S$1rRoy, BEAUTORT Sentier. 


SIFROY, 
LI Whence has the mifcreant this unuſual firmneſs? 
Can guilt be free from terror ? 


BrAuroxr Senior. 
No, my ſon: 
And thro' the maſk of ſmooth Hypocriſy, 
Methinks I ſee conceal'd a trembling heart, 
If he be true, my daughter muſt be falſe: 
If he be guiltleſs, who hath murder'd Pauſe? 
SR 
There, there, thank Heaven ! my hands are innocent, 
But oh, my love 1 Conduct me where ſhe ſtrays 
Forlorn and comfortleſs ! Alas, who knows 
Her tender heart perhaps this moment breaks 
With my unkindnels ! ! Wretch ! what haſt thou loſt = ; 
Ss 1 Beaufort Juaier- 


scRNE VI. 
Sirkor, BraVroRt Seniar, BTAuroxr Junior. 


| BravrorT Feet. 

Thy ſoul's ſweet peace Never, no never more 
To be regain'd !----Shame, anguiſh, and deſpair 
Shall haunt thy future hours ! Severe Remorfe 

Saall ſtrike his vulture talons thro? thy heart, 
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* rend thy vital threads. 
BravronT Senior. | 
What means my ſon ? 


S $irFroOY, 
My brother !----if I may conjure thee yet 


= «4 that dear name. 


BEAUFORT Aer, 
| Thou may'ſt not---I diſclaim it! 1 85 

r 
Why doſt thou Mill alarm my ſhuddering ſoul | 
With riſing terrors ? 

| Bravrort Senior. 

3 My dear fon, relieve 

Thy father from this dread ſuſpenſe ! 

1 BEAUNoRr Junier. 

5 O fir ! how ſhall I ſpeak ! or in what words 
Unfold the horrors of this night ?---My ſiſter— 
Loſt to her wretched ſelf----thro* dreary wilds 
Wanders diftracted---void of Reaſon's light 

To guide ber devious feet. 


| Beavrort Senior. 
_ Support me, Heaven! 
Then every hope is fled Thy will be done 1 
| Where | is my child ? Where was ſhe found ? 


Bxavronr Junior. | 
Alas! 
r de LS 
VUnjuſt reproach, and undeſerved ſhame, 
Diſtraction ſeiz'd her in the gloom of night, 
As paſſing thro? the wood ſhe PO. the arms 
Ot a . father. 


SIFROY. 


C'L/E501NJ8 +% 
S1FROY. 

Do I live? 

is ſuch a wretch permitted ſtill to breathe? 

Why opens not this earth ? Why fleeps above 

The lighteaing's vengeful blaſt ? Is Heaven _ 1 
Or am I till reſerv'd for deeper woe? 
J hope not mercy - that were impious--- 

Pour then on my bare head, ye miniſters 

Of wratk ! ! your hotteſt vengeance--= 

Br Auron Junior. 

5 Stop---forbear--4 

Nor imprecate that vengeance which unſeen, _ 
Already hangs o'er thy devoted life, ſq 

Thou know'ſt not yet the meaſure of thy woe. 

Thy child, thy lovely babe, a bloody corſe, 

Lies breathleſs by his frantic mother's ſide-— 

Much to be fear d, by her own hand deftroy'd, 
=P When Reaſon i in her brain had loſt dominion. | 


„ SIPROY: 
My child too gone Then miſery is compleat--= 
O my torn heart Is there in Heaven no pity? 
None, none for me! The wrongs of all I lov'd 

To Heaven aſcending, harr th'eternal gates, 
And cloſe the ear of Mercy gainſt my prayer. 
But Fate's laſt bolt is thrown, and, I am curſt 
Beyond all power to ſharpen Torture's pang. 
| Yes, I am ſcorn'd, abandon'd, and caſt out 
By Heaven and Earth !---I muſt not call thee father 

I have undone thee, robb'd thee of the name: 
And now, my ſelf am childleſs, and undone, | > 


Bx Auro r Senior. 
| Forbear, my ſon, to aggravate thy grief, ER 
Ver- I. F Already 


+. 
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Already too ſevere. Kind Providence 
May yet reſtore, and harmonize the mind. 


SIFROY, 

May Heaven pour bleflings on thy a bead 
For that ſweet hope ! but fay, where ſhall I ſee ber Pos! 
How bear the dreadful n 0 


| BeavrForT Junior. 75 

| Dreadful 8 4. 
On the call ad they found her laid: her head, 

Supported on her arm, hung o'er her child, 

"The image of pale Grief, lamenting Innocence. 

Sometimes ſhe ſpeaks fond words, and ſeems to ſmile 

On the dead babe as twere alive. Now like 

The melancholy bird of night, ſhe pours 

A oft and melting ſtrain, as if to ſoothe 

Its ſlumbers: and now claſps it to her breaſt, 


Cries Glanville is not here---fear not, my le, 


He ſhall not come---Then wildly throws her eyes 
Around, and in the tendereft accent calls 
— on 858 to rc her from diſhonour ! 1 


er. 
Haſte, let us haſte---diſtrated thus, ſhe grows | ; 
Still dearer, ſtill more precious to my foul * 
0 let me ſoothe her ſorrows into peace. 
| BAurokr Senior. 

ae en, ſhe frequently on Glanville's: name br 
BeAvrFoRT Junior, 


80 they report who found her. 
B xAurokr n 
ER 7-7 - on they her = 
oy Alone? > 8 
5 W "LEM 


5 No: but all arts to court her thence were ain. | 


BEA | 
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3 Bzauroar Senior. 3 
Fhither with ſpeed this moment let us fly. 
Let Glanville too attend. From the wild words 
Of madneſs and delirium, he who ſtruck 
From darkneſs light---may call * — 
To *** our footſteps. 


BEAUFORT Junior. 
Juſt is your reſolve, 
And will follow you---but have receiv'd 
Intelligence of Paulet that imports us. 
SIFROY. 
Of Paulet ! of my friend ! What may it be 
_ » BEAUFORT Junior. 
- As yet I'm ignorant. 
BeavrokT Seater. 
To gain us light, 
Be ho means left untry d. ; 
8 [Exit el due. 5 
StrRor. 
Rs 2 haſte, we linger. Sf 
| Yet whithase can I fly ? where ſeek for peace? 
In its moſt tender vein my heart is wounded! 
Had I been ſmote in any other part, ; 
I could have borne with firmneſs ; but in Thee, | ns, 
My wrong'd, my ruin'd love, I bleed to death, 


E. of the Firth ACT. 


- > ACT 


SCENE, the Wed. 


Cleone 7s | fetch fitting by her dead chili; ever whom 
He hath form'd a little bower of ſhrubs wy branches of 


trees. She ſeems very buſy in a little urige — 4 
 bough i in her hand. 


Cx RON / rage, . 
The Muſic by Mr. OswaLD. 
Largo Aferuoſo. WE. 
EEESSSESSES == 
* Sweeter ene dhe damaſk roſe. roſe 
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Did I not love him ? who can ſay I did not ? 
My heart was in his boſom, but he tore 
It out, and caſt it from him--- Yet I loy'd=-- 


CLEONE 65 


And he more lovely ſeem'd to that fond heart, 
Than the bright cherub ſailing on the ſkirts 
Of yonder cloud, 'th inhabitant of heaven. 


: Enter StFROY, Bravronr Senior, e GLax- 
VILLE, RAGOZIN, Officers, —__—- 


Rnavrony Senior. 
This! iS A place---And ſee my hapleſs child * 
Why, gracious Heaven! why have I liy'd to feel 
This dreadful moment ?---Soft I pray ye tread--- 
And let us well obſerve her ſpeech and action, 
SIFROY, 
Have I done this I and do [ live !---My heart 
Drops blood !---But to thy guidance I will dend, 
And in _— filence ſmother killing grief, 5 
| 2 GLANVILLE. EW 
Darn thou not tell me, villain, ſhe was dead! ? 
2 een, 4 
10 was deceiv 1 Heav'n, I thought her ſo. 
: | GLANVILLE, = 
May Hell reward thee, EY, = 
; | BeaurorT Senior. 
Stay---ſhe riſes---huſh |! f | 
CLEONE, | 
galt ' ſoft ! ' he ſtirs---- _ 
O have wak'd him---I have wale'd my child 55 
And when falſe Glanville . it, he again. 
Will murder him, 


"Tat 7 5 


BravronT 3 
---Mark that ! 
 GLANVILLE, 

EEE And are the words 


2 L E O N E. 


Of incoherent madueſs to 0 me? 
SIFROY., 
They are the voice of Heaven, detecting murder ! 
* Villain! Thy infernal aim appears. 
ies, 
| No, no; all tin As undiſturb'd he leeps 

As the ſtolen infant rock'd in th' eagle's neſt, 

I'll call the red- breaſt, and the „ 2995-06 
Their pious bills once cover'd little babes, 
And ſung their dying dirge. Again, 2 birds ! 


Again pour forth your melancholy notes, 
And ſoothe once more that innocence ye love. 


S1FROY, 
On that enchanting voice, how my fond heart 
Fath hung with rapture N too deeply pierc d 
I die upon the ſound, * [He advances towards ber, 
. My « fr love, 
Behold thy own Sifroy, return'd to calm 
Thy griefs ! and pour into thy wounded * 
The healing balm of tenderneſs ! 


_ Crone, [rogues and Pg ; 
Sweet Heaven, 
protect me !Oif you have pity, fave _ 
My infant !—Caſt away that bloody ſteel 1 
And on my knees I'Il kiſs the gentle hand 
That ſpar'd my child —Glanville ſhall never know 
But we are dead—In this lone wood we'll _ 
And I no more will ſeek my huſband's houſe, 
And yet If never wrong d him! never W $ 
StFROY, 
I know thou didſt not—Look upon me, love! 
Polit thou not know me ? I am thy Sifroy— 
: 533 Thy . 


A N a 


Thy n not break my heart---O ſpeak! 
That look will kill me 
Braurok r Sen. 
My dear child! look up 

: Look © on thy father ! Am I too forgotten? 
Is every filial trace in thy poor brain 
Defac'd- She knows us not l May Heaven, my ſon, , 
Lend thee its beft ſupport ! For me---my days 
Are few; nor can my ſorrow $ date be long 

: Protracted, 

Srirxxor. 

Say not ſo! Muſt I become 
5 ag murderer of all 1 hold moſt dear? 
CIiRO MWS. 
„ huſband once a father too 

I had---but loſt, quite loſt---deep in my brain 

Bury'd they lie——in * of _— ſand--- : 
| cannot find them. - _ 
5 Straor. "IF 

' 0 3 grief! [ 
= om 3 is 4 fair, that amiable mind, 
Nisjointed, blaſted by the fatal * 
eg raſh moment! 
| [She goes to ber child, be fallews, 
3 Let ſweet Pity veil 

The horrors of this ſcene from every eye! 
My e child © : * child! hide, hide me from that fight! 1 
; „ Tarns away. | 
Crronx. | 


Dip yaa 5 enn 


My lamb. Alas, you weep---why ſhould you ot 
I am his mother, yet I cannot weep. . 
Have you more pity than a mother feel? 
N + But 
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But I ſhall weep no more my heart is cold. 


Sirzov, falling on his Enees. 


O mitigate thy wrath, good Heaven] Thou know'ſt 
My weakneſs---lay, not on thy creature more 


Than he can bear : Reſtore her, O reſtore! 
But if it muſt not be---if I am doom'd — 


To ſtand a dreadful warning to deter 


Frail man from ſudden rage---almighty Power, 


Then take, in | mercy take, this wretched life! 
[4 he riſer, Ifabella comes 3 4 and * ber 
felf « at bis feet. Fae 5 


88 „„ 


"RAY ir me, fir !---My very heart is pierc Al 
And my ſhock'd foul, beneath aload of 8 
Sinks down in terrors unſupportable. 


Tis heaven impels me to reveal the — 


In which a fatal paſſion has involv'd me. 
Protect me, fave from his deſperate rage ! 


[Glanville ſuddenly pulls out a Pert * which he 
| had conceal d in bis boſom ; and attempts to ftab ber? 
one of the officers wrenches it from lim. 


BEAUFORT Senior. 


. Ha! ſeize the dagger! 


Sirkov. ä 
Hold thy murderous hand 1 1 
3 Ra, 1 
All i is 13 for me no ſaſety now, 5 
— 2 But ſudden _ 
[He endeavours to withdraw, - 
i e 00 
Stop---ſeize---detain that gave 1 


Thy attempt to fy beſpcaks him an accomplice. 


[Fx is ſeixed by the officers. 
TSABELL A. 


Lon 73 


|. T4ABrLLA, to Wirte | 
' Fremble, O wretch !—Thou ſee'ft that Heaven is Juſt, 

Nor ſuffers even ourſelves to hide our deeds. 
To death I yield—nor hope, nor wiſh for life 
Permit me to reveal ſome dreadful truths, 

And I ſhall die content. Thy hapleſs wife, 

Ch iſte as the pureſt angel of the ſky, 

By Glanville is traduc'd---by him betray'd, 
Paulet is murdex'd---and by his device, 


- The lovely child. Seduc'd by his vile arts, 


And by the flattering hopes of wealth inſnar'd, 
Diſtracting thought ! I have deſtxpy'd my ſoul, 
ö B REAVUTORT Senior. 
Why, why ſo far from Virtue didft thou fray, 
That to compaſſionate thy wretched fate, 
Almoſt is criminal? 


1 Senior, to GLanviLLE, 
| But canſt thou bear- 
Can thy hard heart ſupport this dreadful ſcene? 


| GLANVILLE. 
4 know the worſt, and am prepar'd to meet it. 
That wretch hath ſeal'd my death. And had I but 
Aveng'd her timorous perfidy---the reſt 
I'd leave to Fate; and neither ſhould lament 
My Own, nor pity yours, 
S1xn0vY, ns 
* favage | 
a But juice ſhall exert. her keeneſt ſcourge, 
And wake to terror thy unfeeling heart. EN 
Guard them to ſafe confinement. --Killivg fight? EE 
B hold that piteous object !---Her dumb grief 
: nn to my heart unutt:x ae woe! 


Horror 


= Horror is in her ſilence¶ He goes to her) My dear love! 
Lock, look upon me! Let theſe tears prevail, 
* with thy reaſon, wake thy pity too. 
_ Crone. 

Again you weep---But had you laſt a wiſe, 
As I a huſband, you might weep indeed ! 
Or had you loſt ſo ſweet a boy as mine, 

"Two break your heart! 
$ FROY. 
Her words are pointed Neel 4 

Have I not loſt a wife dot a ſweet boy? 
Indeed I have !---My ſelf too murder'd them! 
—Crronmr, | 

: That was  ufkind---Why did you ſo ?---But buſh! > 
Let no one talk of murder---I was kilPd--. 

My huſband murder'd me---but I forgave him, a 

„ 
Jcannot, cannot bear !---O torture ! torture 1 
5 B xAUroRT Senior. 
Collect thy ſelf, and with the humble eyes 

Of patient Hope, look up to Heaven wn. 
„ 
55 Hope where is hope !---Alas, no hope for me! 
On downy pinions, lo! to heaven ſhe flies--- 
To realms of bliſs---where I muſt never come! 
Terrors are mine---and from the depths below, 
Deſpair looks out, and beckons me to fink! _ 
Baro r Senior. 

Aﬀſuage thy grief! call Reaſon to thy aid, 
Perhaps we yet may fave her precious life; 
At leaſt delay not, by ſome * means, 
To ſoothe her to retum. f 


Sirgor. 
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| on .-- 
May ſoft Perſiaben dwell upon thy lips = 
But ah, can tears or arguments avail, 
When's Ra marks not? | 

9 5 1 [ Enter Beaufort Junior. 


SCENE II. 
| CLEONE, Sir ROY, BEAUFORT _y Bea e TR" 


| Braurorr Junior. 

5 Where, where i is my Git 2 
Bravronrt Senior. 

Alas the melancholy ſight will pierce 
Thuy inmoſt ſoul !—But do not yet diſturb her, 
Diſtraction o'er her Vageg _ a cloud, 

| That hides us from her, 
- r 

My deareſt brother ! can thy heart receive 

1 wretch, who robb'd it of a ſiſter's love ? 

 BEAVFORT Junior. 

TI do forgive thee all.—Alas, my brother 1 
Moſt baſely wert thou wrong d. But Truth is found 
: Paulet, tho wounded, yet eſcap'd with life, 
_  Stenov. 
Then Heaven i is juſt—But tell me, how eſcap! "ona 

| BEAUFORT Junior. 
Thou ſhalt know all—But ſtay ! my ſiſter ſpeaks 
_.__ CL.g0NE, coming forward. 

- 0 who hath done it !—who hath done this deed 
If death? —My child is murder'd—my ſweet babe 
Cs 25 N Beraſt 


75 enn 


Bereft of life l Thou Glanville thou art he! 
Remorſeleſs fiend ! deftroy a child ! an infant 
Monſter forbear !—— See ſee the little heart 
Bleeds o on his 2 point! 
- [ Looking down to the earth, 
But lo! the Furies che black fiends of hell 
Have ſeiz d the Murderer ! look ! they tear his heart 
That heart which had no pity ! Hark ! he ſhrieks 
His eye-balls glare—his teeth together gnaſh | 
In bitterneſs of anguiſh—while the fiends I 
| Scream in his AY ear---Thou ſbalt not murder 7 
BEAUTORT Senior. 
5 What dreadful viſions terrify her brain! 
Toi SE her muſt relieve. ----Speak to ber. 
StrFROY, 
Goo My deareſt love !..-caft but one look upon us 1 
= CLEONE, looking up to heaven, 
15 that my infant ?---Whither do ye ber 
My bleeding babe? Not yet. O mount not yet, 
Ye ſons of light, but take me on your wings, 
With my ſweet innocent---I come ! I come! : oe 
[ Her father and brother take bold of her, 
Yet bold! where is my huſband---my Sifroy ? 


Will not he follow? Will he quite forſake 


His poor loſt wife ?---O tell him I was true $ Swen, 
Braurokr Senior. 915 
Alas, ſhe faints II fear the hand of Death 

Is OT on her. Gently bear her up. 


Sir gor. 

O Goa! my heart 
My kent Moines break !---Did not her aing words 
Dwell on "my name ? Did not t ber lateſt figh 


Breathe 


Breathe tenderneſs for me? for me, the wretth, 

Whoſe raſh ſuſpicion, whaſe intempetate rage, 

Abandon'd her to ſhame !---Hah ! gracious Heaven! 
Does ſhe not move? Does not returning light 

Dawn in her feeble eye? Her Fung lips 

Breathe the ſweet hope of life! 


CrkOoNE. 

Where have 1 been ; 
What dreadful dcearins Mape floated in my brain ! 

: BEAUFORT Senior. 

5 flow fares my child K 


Cxroxx. Si 
| | © faint! exceeding faint ! = 
. My father my dear father l- Do I wake? 
And am I, am in a father's arms? 
ws brother too---O happy ! 


BeabrokT Junior. ä 

| My dear fiſter ! | „ 

_  StrnOvY. by 

Tranſporting rapture! Will my love return 
Tolife? to reaſon too ? Indulgent Power! 


CLEONE. 
What ſound, what well-known voice is that I hear! 
Support me, raiſe me to his long-loſt arms! 
It is my huſband ! my Sifroy! my love! 
Alas, too o faint—1 never more ſhall riſe, 


StrnRoy. 
Ah! do not wound me, do not pierce my heart 
With any thought fo dreadful ! Art thou given 
In mockery only to my longing arms? 7D 
Raiſe up thy head, my love ! lean on my breaſt, 
And whiſper to my ſoul thou wilt not die. 
. N e CLeovne, 


et. * o M K. 


Citions, 
How thy ſweet accents ſoothe the pangs of death 
Witrieſs ye Angels ! thus in thy dear arms 
To die, my faithful love, and ſpotleſs truth 
Confirm'd, was all my wiſh ! Where is my father? ? 
Let me but take his bleſſing up to Heaven, 
And : ſhall 80 with confidence! 


BAurokr Senior. 
My child 
My darling child AM that pure bliſs, juſt Heaven 
Beſtows upon departed ſaints, be thine! 


CLEoOXE. 
F arewel, my brother ! comfort and ſupport 
Our father's feeble age---To heal his grief 
Will give thy ſiſter's dying moments eaſe. = 


„ 

: T; alk Sat of death We muſt not, muſt not part | „ 
5 Good Heaven! her dying agonies approach 

f Ciro R. 

The keeneſt pang 6f death, is that I feel 

For thy ſurviving woe.---Adieu, my love 

I do entreat thee with my laſt, laſt breath, 

Reſtrain thy tears nor let me grieve to think 
Thou feel'ſt a pain I cannot live to cure. 


| ; 81 RO. 

Might'ſt thou but live, how light were * pain 

Fate could inſlict 5 
| ' Crioxe. ES 
| It will not be -I faint-- 

My ſpirits fail---farewel---receive me, Heaven. boi 

— os 
She's gone !---for ever gone —Thoſe 4: eyes 
Are cloe'd in death —no more to look on me 


My 


„ 


My fate is fix'd, and in this tortur'd breaſt 
5 ever dwell, 
BeAvrorrT Senior. 
Offended Power ! at length with pitying eyes 
Look on our miſery! Cut ſhort this thread, 
That links my ſoul too long to wretched lite! 
And let mankind, taught by his hapleſs fate, 
Learn one great truth, Experience finds too late; 
That dreadful ills from raſh Reſentment flow, 
And ſudden Paſſions end in laſting Woe, 


End of the Fifth ACT, 85 
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As originally Written 
By WILLIAM SHENSTON E, Eſq 
f Spoken by Mrs. BELL AMX. 


JELL, Ladies--- v much for the 8 72 5 

| And now, the euftom is to make you ſmile. 2 

« © Th make us ſmile, I bear Flippanta ſay, 1 : : 
„ e- we have ſmil'd indeed---thro* half the play : L 


| 1 — 7 always laugh when Bards, demure and Is 
_ © Beftow ſuch mighty pains---to make us cry. 


And truely, to bring ſorrow to a criſs, 5 
© Mad folks, and murder'd babes are---ſhrewd 88 | 


Vet gone three Jears-—- and then to Hans 
i De veſtal conduct of his virtuous dame !--- 
dat French, what Engliſh bride would think it treaſon 
ben thus accus'd---to give the brute ſame reaſon ®— 
Out of my houſe---this night, for ſooth---depart ! 
A modern wife had ſaid---With all my heart : 
But think not, haughty Sir, Pl] go alone! 
Order your coach---conduft me ſafe to town--- 
Give me my jewels---wardrobe---and my maid--- 
And p take care my pin money be paid: = 
« Elſe know, I wield a pen---and, for his glory, = 
* My dear's dameſtic feats may ſhine in flory 1 


Wen for the Child:--the tale was truch ſad-=- 
= But who for ſuch a bantling would run mad 4 
Vor. u. e 06 What 


EPILOGUE, 


I bat wife, at midnight hour inclin'd to roam, 
Wauld fondly drag her little chit from home? 
% hat has a mother with ber child to de? 

« Dear brati---the Nurſery's the place for you!” 


* 


t 


Such are the ſtrains of many a modiſb Fair 
Yet memoires not of modern growth---declare 
De time has been, when modeſly and truth 

Mere deem'd additions to the charms of youth ; 

ire, in the dice-box, Ladies found delight ; 
Or fwoor'd, for lath of cards, on e EE 
When women hid their necks, and veiPd tbeir faces, 8 
Nor romp d, nor ral d, nor far d, at public Hazes + i 
Nor took the airs of Amazons—for graces ! 

N hben plain 3 virtues were the mode; 
And wives ne er dreamt of hap pineſs abroad, : 
But chear'd their offspring, ſhun'd fantaſtic airs ; 
And, with the Joys of wedleck, mixt the Cares, 


| Such madet are paſt--yet fart As merit 4 bolt; * 
For marriage triumph'd in thoſe waſſel days: 
No virgin ſigb'd in vain ; no fears aroſe, 


| Left holy wars ſhould cauſe a dearth of beaus - LT 


By chaſte decorum, Each, affection gain'd ; 
By faith, and fondneſs, what ſhe won, maintain 4. 


> yours, ye Fair ! to mend a thong bt! f "OY 5 

That ſeorns the preſs, the pulpit, and the * F- 

To yield frail Huſbands ns pretence to flray: 

(Men will be rates, if women lead the way) 

To ſoothe---But truce with theſe preceptive by : 

The Muſe, who dazzled with your ancient praiſe, 
On preſent Wirth, and modern Beauty tramples, 

Mut own, (be ne er could boaſt more bright examples.* 


_ ® Addreſſing the Boxes, 


MEI. 


( 83) 
MELPOMENE: 


OR, 
The Regions of TERROR md rv. 
: . 
= D . 


UEEN of the human heart at whoſe command 
The ſwelling tides of mighty Paſſion riſe ; ; 
 MELPOMENF, ſupport my vent'rous hand, 
And aid thy ſuppliant in his bold empriſe; 
From the gay ſcenes of pride 
Do thou his footſteps guide 5 

To Nature's fl burt where nurſt of yore 
Voung Shakeſpear, Fancy" s child, was _ his various | 
lore. 


I. 


So may his favout'd eye explore the ſource, 
To few feveal'd, whence human ſorrows charm : 5 
80 may his numbers, with pathetic force, EF 
Bid Terror ſhake us, or Compaſſion * 5 
As different ſtrains controul 
The movements of the ſoul; 
Adjuſt its paſſions, harmonize its tone; 
To feel for others woe, or nobly bear its own: 


G2 N III. Deep 


84 MELPOME NE. 
. 


Deep i in the covert of a ſhadowy grove, 
Mid broken rocks where daſhing currents play ; 3 
Dear to the penſive Pleaſures, dear to Love, 
And Damon's Muſe, that breathes her melting lay, 
This ardent prayer was made: 
When lo ! the ſeeret ſhade, | 
As conſcious of ſome heavenly preſence, ſhook--- 


Ts Strength, firmneſs, reaſon, all---my' aſtoniſh'd foul forſook. 


z 


Iv. 


Ah! whither Goddeſs! whither am Lbome? - 
To what wild region's necromantic ſhore? 
Theſe pannics whence ? and why my boſom tors 
With ſudden terrors never felt ** ? 


Darkneſs inwraps me round, 
While from the vaſt profound 


Emerging ſpectres dreadful ſhapes. wo | 
And gleaming « on * iche, ad horror to the gloom, | 


v. 


Ha ! what is He whoſe fierce indignant-eye, 
Whoſe boiſterous fury blows a ſtorm ſo high, 
As with its thunder ſhakes his - (5,aaed 


What can ſuch rage provoke ? 
His words their paſſage choak : 


— martha nor truce allow, 1 
And dreadful dangers wait the menace of his brow. 


VI. pro- 


MELPOMENE 835 
VL 


Protect me, Goddeſs ] whence that fearful ſnriek 
Ot conſternation ? as grim Death had laid 
His icy fingers on ſome guilty cheek, 
And all the powers of manhood ſhrunk diſmay'd : 
Ah ſee! beſmear'd with gore 
85 Revenge ſtands threatening oer 
A pale delinquent, whoſe retorted eyes 
| In vain for r victim dies. 


vn. 


Not long the ſpace---abandon'd to n 8 
With eyes aghaſt, or hopeleſs fix d on earth, 

This ſlave of paſſion rends his ſcatter d hair, 
Beats his ſad breaſt, and execrates his bien: 
While torn within he feels 

The pangs of whips and wheels; 

A tend on: ro 

Beckoning his frighted ſoul . woe. 2 oa 


VIII. 


Before my wondering ſenſe new phantoms dance, 
e e ee ee 

A wretch with jealous brow, and eyes aſkance, 

Feeds all in ſecret on his boſom pain. 
Fond love, fierce hate aſſail; | 
Alternate they prevail !=. 
- CC a a ancbeie. 
And urge the latent ſpark to flames of torturing fire, © 
IX, The 


% ME LPO ME NE. 


The ſtorm proceeds his changeful viſage trace: 

From Rage to Madneſs cvery feature breaks. 
A growing phrenzy grins upon his face, 

And in his frightful ſtare n 
His ftraw-inveſted head 

Proclaims all reaſon fled ; 
And not a tear bedews thoſe vacant eye — 

Bu — and ſhouts ſucceed, and — ſighs 


* 


Yet, yet again !---a Murderer's hand appears 
Graſping a pointed dagger ftain'd with blood! 
His look malignant chills with boding fears, 
That cheek the current of life's _ flood. 
In midnight's darkeſt clouds 
Ro The dreary miſcreant ſhrowds 
His felon ftep---as twere to darkneſs given 
Too dim the watchful eye of all-pervading Heaven, 


XI. 


And hark! ah Mercy! whence that hollow ſound? 
Why with ſtrange horror ſtarts my briſtling hair? 
Earth opens wide, and from unhallow'd ground 
A pallid Ghoſt flow-rifing ſteals on air. 

To where a mangled corſe 

Expos'd without remorſe 
Lies ſhroudleſs, unentomb'd, he points the aW y- 

Points to the * wolf exultant o'er his prey. 


XII. Wa 


MELPOMENE 87 
5 XII. 


« Was it for this, he cries, with kindly ſhower - 
Of daily gifts the traitor I careſs'd ? 
« For this, array*d him in the robe of power, 
_ And lodg'd my royal ſecrets in his breaſt? 
„O kindneſs ill repay'd | 
To bare the murdering blade 
T Againſt my life !---may Heav'n his guilt cs; 
« And to my nn race their ſplendid rights reſtore.“ 


XIII. 


He ſaid, and alk'd away. ---Ah Goddeſs | oth 
Thus with terrific forms to rack my brain; 
| Theſe horrid phantoms ſhake the throne of peace, | 
And Reaſan calls her boaſted powers in vain : _ 
Then change thy magic wand, 
Thy dreadful troops diſband, _ 
And gentler ſhapes, and ſoſter ſcenes diſcloſe, r : 
To melt the feeling heart, yet ſoothe its tendereſt woes, 


= 


The K prayer was heard. With W found, 
Her ebon gates of darkneſs open fle: 
A dawning twilight chears the dread profound; 
b be train of Terror vaniſhes from view. 
More mild enchantments riſe ; 
| New ſcenes ſalute my eyes, 
Groves, fountains, bowers, and temples grace the plain, 
Ang turtles cooe around, and nightingales eomplain. 


XV. 40 


3 ME L POM E NE. 
XV. 


And every myrtle bower and cypreſs grove, 
And every folemn temple teems with life ; 

Here glows the ſcene with fond but hapleſs love, 
T here, with the deeper woes of human ſtrife, 
In groups around the lawn, 

By freſh diſaſters drawn, 
The fad ſpectators ſeem transfix'd in woe; 
And pitying ſighs are heard, and heart-felt ſorrows flow. 


Behold that beauteous maid ! her languid head 
| Bends like a drooping lily charg'd with rain: 
Wich floods of tears ſhe bathes a Lover dead, 
In brave aſſertion of her honour ſlain. 
Her boſom heaves with ſighs ; 

| To Heaven ſhe lifts her eyes, 
With grief beyond the power of words oppreſt, 
inks on the lifeleſs corſe, and dies upon his breaſt. 


XVII. 


How 8 12. of Friendſhip ? yet, alas! 
Behind yon mouldering tower with i ivy crown'd, 
Of two, the foremoſt in her facred claſs, - Os 
One, from his friend, receives the fatal wound | 
What could ſuch fury move! 
Ah what, but ill - ſtar'd love? 
The fame fair object each fond heart enthralls, 
And _u the favour'd youth, her r victim falls. 


XVII. c 
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3 _ TO. 
Can ought ſo deeply ſway the generous mind 
To mutual truth, as female truſt in love ? 
Then what relief ſhall yon fair mourner find, 
S Scorn'd by the man who ſhould her plaints Taos? 
By fair, but falſe pretence, 
She loſt her innocence; 
And that ſweet babe, the fruit of treacherous art, DS 
CPE in her EY and breaks the es heart, 
r 
Ah! | whoto pomp or grandeur would aſpire ? 
Kings are not rais'd above Misfortune's frown : 
That form ſo graceful even in mean attire, 
Sway d once a ſcepter, once ſuſtain da a crown. 
From Filial rage and ſtrife, 
| To ſcreen his cloſing life, 
He quits his throne, a father's ſorrow feels, 
Andin — of Wen. patient head 3 
| „ 
kun yet remain'd—but lo! the ptwsryE Quazy 
Appears confeſt before my dazzled light ; Z 
| Grace i in her ſteps, and ſoftneſs in her mien, 
| The face of forrow mingled with —_ 
Not ſuch her nobler frame, 
When kindling into lame, 
And bold in Virtue's cauſe, her zeal aſpires 
To * or breathe heroic fires. 
2 5 1 
Aw'd into ſilence, my rapt ſoul attends — 
I be Powts, with eyes complacent, ſaw my 5 
And, as with grace ineffable ſhe bends, 
Theſe accents vibrate on my liſtening 9 


« A 


go M E LPO ME N E. 


ec Aſpiring ſon of art, 
e Know, tho' thy feeling heart 
C Glow with theſe wonders to thy fancy ſhown, 
e Still may the Delian God thy powerleſs toils Gifown, 


{ wha | XXII. 
80 A 8 tender ſcenes of ſoft diſtrees 
C May ſwell thy breaſt with e woes; 
A thouſand ſuch dread forms on fancy preſs, 
As from my dreary realms of darkneſs roſe ; 
«© Whence SHAKESPEAR'S chilling fears, 
« Whence OTwar's melting tears — 
= That aweful gloom, this melancholy plain, 
te The types of every themg that ſuits the TRAGIC STRAIN. 
i ies bt 
« But doſt thou worſhip Nomee: night and morn, 
„ And all due honour to her precepts pay? 
0 Canſt thou the lure of Affectation ſcorn, 
* Pleas'd in the ſimpler paths of Truth to * 1 
e «© Haſt thou the Graces fair 
1 Invok'd with ardent prayer? Wwe 
« „ Tis they attire, as Nature muſt impart. -- 2283 
= T he ſentiment knie. the ee of the heat. 4 
F; XXIV. 13 85 | 
"8 Then, if creative Genius pour his Ro” 
„Warm with inſpiring influence on thy "Pe : 
« Taſte, judgment, fancy, if thou canſt diſplay, £ 
And the deep ſource of Paſſion ſtand confeſt: 
Then may the liſtening train, 
* Affected, feel thy ſtrain; i 
Feel Grief or Terror, Rage or Pity move; 
& Change with the . * and every ſcene ap- 
| _ pig. eb i oh 


Xxv. Hum- 


MELPOME NE. gt 


"INE XXV. 
Humbled before her ſight, and bending low, 
I kiſfs'd the borders of her crimſon veſt; 
Eager to ſpeak, I felt my boſom glow, 
But Fear upon my lip her ſeal impreſt. 
While awe-ſtruck thus I ſtood, 
The bowers, the lawn, the wood, 
The Form CELESTIAL, fading on my ſight, 
Diſſolv'd in liquid air, and fleeting gleams of light, 
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THE AUTHOR. | 


2 R E F. A 8: E. 


FF the Writer of the following Piece could hope 
to produce any thing in poetry, worthy the 
Public attention ; it would give him particular 
pleaſure to lay the foundation of his claim to ſuch 
a diſtinction in the happy execution of this work. 
But he fears it will be thought, that the projected 
building is too great for the abilities of the archi- 
tect; and that he is not furniſhed with a variety 


of materials ſufficient for the proper finiſhing and 


_ embelliſhment of ſuch a ſtructure, And When it 
is farther confeſs'd, that he hath entered on this 
deſign without the affiſtances of learning, and 
that his time for the execution of it was either 
 ſnatch'd from the hours of buſineſs, or ſtolen from 


I thoſe of reſt ; the mind in either caſe not likely to 


be in the happieſt diſpoſition for poetry; his 


proſpect of ſucceſs will grow ſtill more clouded, 
end the preſumption Tn him muſt e 20. 


2 _ ditional engen. 


Under theſe and many other diſady antages, 


Which he feels and laments ; conſcious of all his 


deficiencies, and how unequal he 1s to the taſk of 
executing this plan, even up to his own ideas; 
what ſhall he plead in excuſe for his temerity in 

perſiſting thus fr to proſecute the attempt? All 
he can fay is, that he hath taken ſome pains to 

furniſh himſelf with materials for the Work; 
that he hath conſulted men as well as books, foe 
the knowledge of his ſubjects, in which he hopes 


3 be hath not been guilty of many miſtakes ; that 


it hath not been an haſty „ nor is it 


1 PREFACE. 


at laſt obtruded on che Public, wickthe 85 ap- 
probations of ſeveral perſons, whoſe judgments, 
were it not probable they may have received a 
bias from the partiality of friendſhip, he could 
have no reaſon to doubt. But that he may know 
with certainty whether this is not the caſe, to the 
Public he ſubmits it; willing to receive from 
thence his determination to proſecute or ſuppreſs 
the remainder of his plan . If he here receives 


a a check, he will quietly acquieſce i in the general | 


opinion ; and muſt ſubmit to be included among 
thoſe who have miſtaken their talent. But as the 
difficulties he had to ftruggle with would in caſe 
of ſucceſs have increaſed his reputation; he hopes 
* he hath fail'd my will ſoften his ret hes 


* The 8 1 defign was akon written 2 
m, entitled, Puxlic Via ru, in three books, 1. Agri- 


_ ke eyer executed, 


culture. 2, Commerce. 3. Ar. The firſt book was all x 


| AGRIC U LT U RE. 


A . 0 K M. 


| CANTO rus FIRST. | 
A R E VU * E N 1. 


The coin Addreſs to the Parecs of WALES. 
Invocation to the Genius of Britain. Huſbanary to be 


encouraged, as it is the ſource of wealth and plenty. Ad- 


vice to Landlords not to oppreſs the Farmer. The Far- 
 mer”s three great virtues. His inſtruments of buſbandry. 
lis ſervants. Deſcription of a country flatute. Epi- 
fade of the fair milkmaid. The farm-yard deſcribed. 
The pleaſures of a rural life. Addreſs to the Great to 
fludy Agriculture. An allegory, N to "ne = 
wo theory of che porn N 


F cor runs, and the various Fruits Il ad; 

Of ſocial COMMERCE ; of the nobler Ars, N 
Which poliſh and adorn the life of man: 4 25 
Objects demanding the ſupreme regard 7b 
a FW H 2 Of 
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ot chat 10 0 n who ſuſtains _ 0 
The ſcepter of command o'er Britain's ſons ; 

The Muſe, diſdaining idle themes, attempts 

To ſing. O Thou, Britannia's riſing hope 

The favourite of her wiſhes Thou, O Prince, 

On whom her fondeſt expectations wait, 16 
Accept the verſe ; and, to the humbleſt voice 
That ſings of PusLic VirTvue, lend an ear. 


Genius of Britain! Pure Intelligence ! 

Guardian, appointed by the One tupreme, 5 
With influential energy benign, 15 
To guide the weal of this diſtinguiſh'd iſle ; | n 
O wake the breaſt of her aſpiring ſon, 

Inform his numbers, aid his bold defign, 

Who, in a daring flight, preſumes to mark 

The glorious track her Monarchs ſhould purſue. | 20 


From Cultivation, from the uſeful tolls 
Of the laborious hind, the ſtreams of wealth 
And plenty flow. Deign then, illuſtrious Vourn! 
To bring th' obſeryjng g eye, the liberal hand, 
And with a ſpirit congenial to Your _ 88 * 
Regard his various labours thro* the year: 
So ſhall the labourer ſmile, and You i — 
Tue happy Country You are born to rule. 


| The year declining, now hath left the fields - 
| Diveſted of their honours : the ſtrong glebe, 30 

Exhauſted, waits the culture of the plough, —_ 
To renoyate her powers. Tis now, intent 
On honeſt gain, the cautious huſbandman 
Surveys the country round, ſollicitous 


n + 
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To fix his habitation on a ſoil = e 
Propitious to his * and to his cares. 


0 ye, whom Fortune in her Glken robe | 
Enwraps benign; whom Plenty's bounteous hand 
Hlath favour'd with diſtinction : O look down, . 
With ſmiles indulgent, on his new deſigns; r 
Aſſiſt his uſeful works, facilitate 
His honeſt aims, nor in Exaction's gripe ; 
Eathrall th' endeavou:ing [wain. Think not his tolls 
Were meant alone to foſter you in eaſe 7 
And pamper'd indolence: nor grudge the meed. 43 
Which Heaven in merey gives to chear the hand, 85 
The labouring hand of uſeful Induſtry. _ 

Be yours the joy to propagate Content; 


With bountcous Heaven co-operate, and reward 


The poor man's toil, whence all your riches ſpring. $9 

As in a garden, the enlivening air Fs 
ls fill'd with odours, drawn from thoſe ſair flowers | 
Which by its influence riſe : ſo in his breaſt 
Benevolent, who gives the ſwains to thrive, 
Reflected live the Joys his virtues „ 


But come, young Tanner; tho? by "IRE bra 

On fields luxuriant, where the fruitful ſoil 

Gives Labour hope; where ſheltcring ſhades ariſe, 

Thick fences guard, and bubbling fountains flow ; . 

Where arable and paſture duly mix — * 
Vet, ere thy toils begin, attend the Muſe, 

And catch the moral leſſons of her ſong. 
Be frugal and be bleſt; Frugality 


Will give thee competence; thy gains are mall, P 
Tc oo ſmall to bear Profuſſonꝰs waſteful hand, 65 


H 3 Make 


Sit on thy brow, invigorating thy frame 


Shall walk around thy dwelling : while the Great, 


= Bf Fed with his fellow brute, in woods and _, 
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Make Temperance thy companion, ſo ſhall Health 


To every uſeful work. And if to theſe 

Thou happily ſhalt join one virtue more, 

The love of Induſtry, the glowing joy 0 
Felt from each new improvement; then fair Peace, 
With modeſt Neatneſs, in her decent garb, 


Tir'd with the vaſt fatigue"of Indolence, | — 
Fill'd with diſeaſe by Luxury and Sloth, "ot 1 
Impatient curſe the dilatory day, ** WE 

And look with envy on thy A ſtate, 


8 Prepar'd with theſe plain virtues, now the ſwain Fo 
With courage enters on his rural works, 5 
Firſt he provides the needful implements. fo 
Of theſe, the honour'd plough claims chief regard. 
Hence bread to man, who heretofore on maſt 


Himſelf uncultur'd as the foil he trol. 1 v# 
The ſpiked barrow next, to break the clods, ö 85 
And ſpread the ſurface of the new-plough'd field: 5 
Nor is the roller's friendly aid unſought. | 
Hoes he provides, with various arms preper'd, | 
T' encounter all the numerous hoſt of weeds, 
| Which riſe malignant, menacing his hopes. 
The ſweeping ſcythe's keen edge he whets for aas. 
And turns the crooked ſickle for his corn. 
I be fork to ſpread, the gathering rake to ſave | 
With providential care he treaſures up. . 
His ſtrong capacious wain, the dull flow ox 95 
Drags on, deep loaden, grinding the rough rut 
While with his 9 team, the ſprightly horſe 


= 
. 


Moves 
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Moves to the muſic of his tinkling bells. 

Nor will his foreſight lack the whirling flail, 

Whoſe battering ſtrokes force from the looſen'd ſheaves 
Their hidden ſtores profuſe z which now demand 101 
The quick rotation of the winnowing yy” lens T 
With blaſts ſucceſſive, wafting far away 

The T chaff, to clear the Jus grain. 


And now compel to hire alia fvengih, +209 


Away he haſtens to ſome neighbouring town, 


Where willing Servitude, for mutual wants 
Of hind and farmer, holds her * annual feaſt, 

'Tis here the toiling hand of Induſtry _— 
Employment ſeeks. The ſkilful ploughman, lord 110 


And leader of the ruſtic band; who claims 


His boy attendant, conſcious of his worth 
And dignity ſuperior ; boaſting ſkill. 
| To guide with ſteadineſs the fliding ſhave; ou oe gt 
To ſcatter with an equal hand the ſeed, 4:2 ca BF 
And with a maſter ſcythe to head the train Ts 
| When the ripe meadow aſks the mower's hand. 
Here too the thraſher, brandiſhing his flail, 


| Beſpeaks a maſter, whoſe full barns demand 2 


A labouring arm, now ready to give up 120 
Their treaſure, and exchange their hoarded grain ZE 
For heaps of gold, the meed of honeſt toil. 

The ſun-burnt ſhepherd too, his louching hat 

Diſtinguiſh'd well with fleecy locks, expects 

Obſervance ; ſkilFd in wool, and leflon'd * 125 

In all diſeaſes of the bleating flock. 5 


5 This is called in the country a Stawrey and is held annually at moſt 
market towns in England, where n all kinds reſort in queſt of 
places and employ ment, 


55 = Mixt 
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Mixt with the ruſtic throng, ſee ruddy maids, _ 
Some taught with dext'rous hand to twirl the wheel, 
Or ſtroak the ſwelling udder ; ſome expert 
To raiſe from leaven'd wheat the kneaded loaf; 130 
To maſh the malted barley, and extract +4 
Its flavour'd ſtrength ; or with a houſewife's Care, 8 
To keep the decent habitation neat. 
But now let looſe to revelry and ſport, 25 
In clamorous mirth, indelicate and rude, 1 35 
The boiſterous ſwains, and hoyden nymphs, * 
Outrageous merriment.---Yet not alike 
Is every ſwain, nor every ſylvan maid ; 


As Verulam the pleaſing tale records. 


When Patty, lovely Patty, grac'd the crowd, 140 
Pride of the neighbouring plains. Who hath not heard" 
Of Patty, the fair milkmaid ? Beautiful 
As an Arcadian nymph, upon her brow 

Sate virgin Modeſty, while in her eyes 


© Young Senlibility began to play „ * 5 


With Innocence. Her waving locks fell down 
On either fide her face in careleſs curls, 

Shading the tender bluſhes in her cheek. 

Fer breath was ſweeter than the morning gale, | 

Stolen from the roſe or violet's dewy leaves. 150 

le ivory teeth appear'd in even rows, 
Thro' lips of living coral. When ſhe ſpoke _ 


Her features wore intelligence: her words 


Were ſoft, with ſuch a ſmile accompany'd, 8 
As lighted in her face reſiſtleſs charms, 8 

Her poliſh'd neck roſe rounding from her breaſt, | 
With pleafing elegance :---That lovely breaft !--- 
Ah! Fancy, dwell not there, leſt gay Deſire, 
Who ſmiling hovers o'er th' enchanting place, 
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Tempt thy wild thoughts to dangerous extacy. 160 
Her ſhape was molded by the hand of Eaſe; ooh 
Exact proportion harmoniz'd her frame 
While Grace, following her ſteps, with fecret art 
Stole into all her motions. Thus ſhe walk'd 
In ſweet ſimplicity ; 4 fnow-white pail 163 
Hung on her arm, the ſymbol of her {kill 
In that fair province of the rural ſtate, 


The dairy ; ſource of more delicious bowls 


Than Bacchus from his W vintage . 


How great the power of i Beauty The rude fwains 770 


| / Grew civil at her ſight; and gaping crowds 


Wrapt in aſtoniſhment, with tranſport gaze; 
Whiſpering her praiſes in each other's ear, 
As when a gentle breeze, borne thro? the grove, 5 
With quick vibration ſhakes the trembling . 175 
And huſhing murmurs run from tree to tree; 
So ran a ſpreading whiſper thro? the crowd. 
Young Thyrſis hearing, turn'd aſide his head, 
| And ſoon the pleaſing wonder caught his eye. 
Full in the prime of youth, the joyful heir 180 
Of numerous acres, a large freehold farm, EK a I 
Thyrſis as yet from beauty felt no pain, 
Had ſeen no virgin he could wiſh to make 
His wedded partner. Now his beating heart | | 
Feels new emotion; now his fixed ers 185 
With fervent rapture dwelling on her charms, 
Drinks in delicious draughts of new-born Love. 
No reſt the night, no peace the following day : 
Brought to his ſtruggling heart: her beauteous form, 
Her fair perfections playing on his mind, 195 
With pleaſing anguiſh torture him. In vain . 


He 
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He ftrives to tear her image from his breaſt ; 

Each little grace, each dear bewitching look, 

Returns triumphant, breaking his reſolves, _ | 
And binding all his ſoul a ſlave to Lovwe. 195 


Ah |! little did he know, alas, the while, 
Poor Patty's tender heart, in mutual pain, 
Long, long for him had heav'd the ſecret ſigh. 
For him ſhe dreſt, for him the pleaſing arts | 
She ſtudy'd, and for him ſhe wiſh'd to live. 200 
gut her low fortunes, nurſing ſad deſpair, 25 
Check'd the young hope; nor durſt her modeſt ae 
Indulge the ſmalleſt glances of her flame, 
Left curious Malice, like a watchful fry, |} 
Should catch the . and with taunts = 1 


Judge then the ſweet . Show ſhe at length | 
Beheld him, all irreſolute, approach; 8 
And gently taking her fair trembling hand, 

Breathe theſe ſoft words into her liſtening ear. 


* O Patty ! deareſt maid ! whoſe beauteous form 210 T 


<< Dwells in my breaſt, and charms my ſoul to . 
Accept my vows ; accept a faithful heart, 


Which from this hour devotes itſelf to thee : 


« Wealth has noreliſh, life can give no joy, | 


« If you forbid my hopes to call you mine.” 215 | 


Ahl! who the ſudden tumult can deſcribe 
Of ſtruggling paſſions riſing in her breaſt ? 
Hope, fear, confuſion, modeſty, and love 
Oppreſs her Jabouring ſoul: She ſtrove to . 
But the faint accents dy'd upon her tongue: 220 
Her fears prevented utterance,---At length--- 


Can Thyrfs mock my Poverty? Can be 
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4 ge ſo unkind? Ono! Vet J, alas, 

e Too humble even to hope“ No more ſhe faid ; | 
But gently as if half unwilling, ftole 225 

| Her hand from his; and, with ſweet modeſty, 5 
Caſting a look of diffidence and fear, 
To hide her bluſhes, ſilently withdrew. 

But Thyrſis read, with rapture in her eyes 
The language of her foul. He follow'd, wood, 230 
And won her for his wife. His lowing herds 
Soon call her miſtreſs; ſoon their milky ftreams 
Coagulated, riſe in circling piles | 

| Of harden'd curd; and all the daries round, _ : 

bo To her ſweet butter yield ſuperior praiſe. wa viſe oi 


n - But turn, my Muſe, nor let th eluting form 
Of Beauty lead too far thy devious ſteps. 
See where the Farmer, with a maſter's eye, 

Surveys his little kingdom, and exults "SS 
In ſov'reign independance. At a word, 240 
His feathery ſubjects in obedience flock SEL 
Around his feeding hand, who in return 

Yield a delicious tribute to his board, . 

And o'er his couch their downy plumage ſpread. 
The peacock here expands his eyeful plumes, 245 
A glittering pageant, to the mid-day ſun: 
In the ſtiff awkwardneſs of fooliſh, pride, 

The ſwelling turkey apes his ſtately flep, 
And calls the briſtling feathers round his head, 
There the loud herald of the morning ſtruts _ 
Before his cackling dames, the paſlive ſlaves 
Of his promiſcuous pleaſure, O'er the pond, _ 
See the grey gander, with his female train, 
— their __ MF; and gabbling ducks, 


Rejaicing 


250 
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Rejoicing o on the facface clap their wings; Ws 258 
Whilſt wheeling round, in airy wanton Ache, 

The gloſſy pi igeons chace their ſportive loves, 

Or in ſoft eooings tell their amorous tale. 

Here ſtacks of hay, there pyramids of corn, | 
Promiſe the future market large fupplies: - 22860 

While with an eye of triumph he ſurveys 5 


His piles of wood, and laughs at Winter's _—_— 
In filent rumination, ſee the kine, w_ 


Beneath the walnut's ſhade, patiently wait $2 
To pour into his pails their milky ſtores. 265 
While pent from miſchief, far from ſight remov'd, Re 
The briſtly herd, within their fatt ning ſtyes, 
Remind him to prepare, in many a row, 
The gaily-blooming pea, the fragrant bean l 
And broa-leay cabbage, for the dien 5 fat, Wy 


Theſe his £ his PITS theſe ; Et 
Which fill ariſing in ſucceſſive change, de 
Give to each vary'd hour a new delight, . _ 

Peace and Contentment with their guardian wings __ 
Encloſe his nightly lumbers. Roſy Health, 273 
When the gay latk's ſweet matin wakes the morn, dhe 
Treads in his dewy foot-ſteps round the field; 

And Chearfulneſs attends his cloſing day. „ 
No racking jealouſy, nor ſullen hate 
Nor fear, norenvy, diſcompoſe his breaſt, , 26 | 
His only enemies the prowling foxx n 
Whoſe nightly murders thin the bleating fold; 
The hardy badger; the rapacious kite, 
With eye malignant on the little brood. 
Sailing around portentous ; the rank ſlate 235 
8 ah, ſavage thirſt! for harnileſs ' blogd ; 3 


The 
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The corn devouring partridge ; timorous hare; 
Th' amphibious otter bold; the weaſel fly, 
Pilfering the yolk from its encloſing ſhell; 1 
And moles, a dirty undermining race. 290 
Theſe all his foes, and theſe, alas, compar d : | 
With man to man, an inoffenſive train, 
Gainſt theſe, aſſiſted by th' entangling net, 
Th' exploſive thunder of the level'd tube, 
Or toils unweary'd of his ſocial friend 
The faithful dog, he wages rural war, 
And health and pleaſure in the ſportive field 
Obtaining, be forgives their venial crimes. 


0 happy he! happieſt of mortal men! | CINE 
Who far remov'd from lavery as from pride, 5 
Fears no man's frown, nor cringing waits to catch 

The gracious nothing of a great man's nod: 


5 | Where the lac'd beggar buſtles for a bribe, 


The purchaſe of his honour ; where Deceit, 5 
And Fraud, and Circumyention, dreſt in ſmiles, | : 305 
Hold ſhameful commerce ; and þeneath the maſk 5 


Of Friendſhip and Sincerity, betray, 


Him, nor the ſtately manſion's gilded pride, 
Rich with whate'er the imitative arts, 


Painting or ſculpture, yield to charm the eye; a 


Nor ſhining heaps of maſſy plate, enwrought 
With curious, coſtly workmanſhip, allure. _ 
Tempted nor with the pride nor pomp of Power, | 
Nor pageants of Ambition, nor the mines 
Of graſping Ay'rice, nor the poiſfon'd ſweets 315 .. 
Of pamper'd Luxury, he plants his ſout 
With firmneſs on his old paternal fields, + 
An! ſtands unſhaken. There ſweet proſpects file. 
f meadows ſmiling in their flow'ry pride, 


And trace her footſteps in the rural walk; 


I be various Elements, Earth, Water, Air, 
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Green hills and dales, and cottages embower d, 320 
The ſcenes of innocence and calm delight. . 
There the wild melody of warbling birds, 

And cool refreſhing groves, and murmuring ſprings, 
Invite to ſacred thought, and lift the mind 
From Jow purſults, to * the Gop | „ 


Turn then at length, O turn, ye ſons of Wealth, 
And ye who ſeek, thro? Life's bewildering maze, 
To tread the paths of Happineſs, +2, + 


In thoſe fair ſcenes of wonder and delight, —_ 
Where, to the human eye, Omnipotence 
Unfolds the map of Nature, and diſplays 
The matchleſs beauty of created things. 

Turn to the arts, the uſeful pleaſing arts 7 
Of Cultivation ; and thoſe fields improve 3235 
Your erring fathers have too long deſpis de. 

Leave not to ignorance, and low-bred hinds, 
That nobleſt ſcience, which in ancient time 
The minds of ſages and of kings employ'd, 
| Sollicitous to learn the ways of Go, 

And read his works in AGRICULTURE" 8 ſchool. 


| Then hear the Muſe, x now 1 hang in WE | 
With ſweet Philoſophy, the ſecret bowers 
Of deep myſterious Nature; there t' explore | 
The cauſes of Fecundity, and how 33435 


And Fire united; the enlivening ray 
' Diurnal ; the prolific dews of Night; 
With all the rolling Seaſons of the year; 
| In Vegetation's work their power combine. 3506 
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Whither, O whither, doſt thou lead my ſteps, 
Divine Philoſophy ? What ſcenes are theſe, . _ 
Which ſtrike my wondering ſenſes ? Lo! enthron'd 
Upon a ſolid rock great Nature fits ; 7 
| Her eyes to heaven directed, as from thence 355 
Receiving inſpiration. Round her head 1 
A mingled wreath of fruits and flowers entwines. 

Her robe, with every motion changing hue, 

Flows down in plenteous foldings, and enn : 

Her ſecret footſteps from the eyes of men. 2360 
Lift ! liſt ! what harmony, what heavenly ſounds 
Enchant my raviſh'd ear? *Tis ancient * Pan, 
Who on his ſeven: fold pipe, to the rapt ſoul Fi 
Conveys the fancy'd muſie of the ſpheres. TD 
See by his ſtrains the Elements inſpir d, 383 
Join in myſterious work ; their motions led 

By + active Fire, in windings intricate, 

But not perplext, nor vague. And who are They * 

What Pair obeying in alternate rounds ; 

The tuneful melody? Majeſtic one, 270 

And grave, lifting her aweful forehead, moves 5 
In ſhadowy ſilence, borne on raven wings, 
Which, waving to the meaſur'd ſounds, beat time. 
A veil obſcures her face; a fable ſtole, 


Bedeck'd with n gems, conceals her form $ 37 5 


8 "We" the the univerſal ka. ot he be 
kenify'd by this god; and that his pipe, compos'd of ſeven reeds, was 
the ſymbol of the ſeven planets, which they ſay make the "_— 


of the ä 


+ According to Dr. Sn and other 8 3 an the 


| motion in nature ariſes from fire; and taking that away, all things 
* would become fixt and immoveable: fluids would become ſolid; a mag 


would harden into a ſtatue z and the very air would cohere into a firm 
* rigid maſs, | 


And 


And wreaths of bending poppy crown her brow. 
The other, rais'd on ſwan-like ſpreading plumes, _ 


9 8 Glides gaily on; a milk-white robe inveſts 


His frame tranſparent z in his azure eyes | 

Dwells brightneſs ; while around his radiant head, * 
A ſhining glory paints his flying robe, 15 

With all the colours of the ee bow. 


Proceeding » now, in more majeſtic ſteps, 
The varying Seaſons join the myſtic train, n 
In all the blooming hues of florid youth, 385 
Gay Spring advances ſmiling : on her head * 
A flow'ry chaplet, mixt with verdant buds, 
Sheds aromatic fragrance thro” the air; 
While little Zephyrs, breathing wanton gales, 


With looks enamour'd, on her lovely face. 
Summer ſucceeds, crown'd with the bearded ears 
Of ripening Harveſt; in her hand ſhe bears 
A ſhining ſickle; on her glowing cheek UT 3h 
The fervent heat paints deep a roſy bluſh: 395 
Her thin light garment, waving with the wind, ES. 
Flows looſely from her boſom, and reveals 

To the pleas'd eye the beauties of her form. 

Then follows Autumn, bearing in her lag PIERS 
The bluſhing fruits, which Summer's ſultry breath 409 


_ ” mellow'd to her hand. A cluſtering wreath 


Of purple grapes, half hid with ſpreading leaves, 
Adorns her brow. Her dew-beſprinkled locks 
Begin to fall, her bending ſhoulders fink, 
And active vigour leaves her ſober ſteps. 5 3 . 
Winter creeps on, ſhrivel'd with chilling cold; N 


Bald his white crown, upon his filver beard 


"Op 


Before her flutter, turning back to gage, 390 = 
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Shines the hoar froſt, and iſicles depend. 
Rigid and ſtern his melancholy face; ED 
Shivering he walks, his joints benumn'd and tif; 410 

And wraps in northern furrs his wither'd trunk. 


And now, great Nature pointing to the train 
Her Heaven- directed hand, they all combine, 
In meaſur'd figures, and myſterious rounds, 
To weave the mazy dance; while to the ſound 3 
Of Pan's immortal pipe, the Goddeſs join d | 
Her voice harmonious z and the liſtening Muſe, 
Admiring, _ the wonders of her * Theme. 


« To God, Supreme CREATOR! great and 1 2 


All vice, almighty Parent of the World! 42 


In choral. Symphonies of Praiſe and Love, 
0 * of Nature ral he Song! 


- © The watry figns forlaking, ſee, the Sun, | 


* 1 Great Father of the vegetable tribes, 


rr . 


Darts from the Ram his all-enlivening ray. 425 
When now the genial warmth Earth's yielding breaſt 
© Unfolds, Her latent ſalts, ſulphureous oils, 
And Air, and Water mixt; attract, repel, 

© And raiſe prolific ferment. Lo! at length 333 
* The vital Principle begins to wake: 430 
Tb' emulgent fibres, fretching round the root, — 
geek their terreſtrial nurture ; which, convey'd 
| * Inlimpid currents thro? th' aſcending tubes, 
+ - And train d and filter'd in their ſecret cells; 


„ The philoſophy of this hymn is built on that experimental bun- 


ven. Il, = 5 Te 
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To its own nature every different 1 e 
Aſſimilating, changes. Aweful Heaven | 

6 How Ri is thy work To — to thee ! 

= « Myſterious Power belongs ! Summer's fierce heat 
Encreaſing, rarifies the duRite 3 juice. 3 
« See, from the root, and from the bark imbib'd, 440 
«< Th elaſtic Air . the riſing ſap. 5 
< Swift thro” the ſtem, thro” every branching arm, 

And ſmaller ſhoot, the vivid moiſture flows, 

< Protruding from their buds the opening leaves: 
: Whence, as 0; :dain'd, th' expiring Air flows out 445 
In copious exhalations; and from whence 

© Its nobleſt principles the plant inhales, 


© See! ſee! the ſhooting verdure ſpreads around! 
© Ye ſons of men, with rapture view the ſcene! 
© On hill and dale, on meadow, field, and grove, 450 
Cloath'd in ſoft mingling ſhades from light to dark, 
The wandering eye delighted roves untir'd. 1 
_ © The hawthorn” $ whitening buſh, Pomona's Bee 
And Flora's pencil ofer th enamell'd green, 
The varying ſcenes enrich. Hence every gale 455 
< Breathes odours, every Zephyr from his wings - 
Wafting new ffagrance; borne from. trees, from ſhrubs, 
* Borne from the yellow cowſlip, violet blue, 
From deep carnations, from the bluſhing roſe, 
From every flower and aromatic ek..." | 460 "Bah 
In grateful mixtures. Hence ambroſial fruits 1 
* Yield their delicions favours, The ſweet grape, "or 
-* The mulberry 8 cooling j juice, the luſcious plumb, 
»The healthful apple, the diſtolving peach: 
And thy rich nectar many-ſtavour d pine. 455 
+ Tele are the gracious gifts, O favour'd man! 


« Theſe * 
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« Theſe, theſe, to thee the gracious gifts of heav'n, 
A world of beauty, wonder, and delight! 


* To Gop, Supreme CREATOR] great and good! 

« All-wiſe, almighty Parent of the World! 470 
'« In choral Symphonies of Praiſe and Love, 
„Let all the Powers of Nature cloſe the Strain, 


* * 


1 2 A+ = = 


CNN 
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© ANT 9 SECOND. 


ARGUMEN T. 


: Of different ik, and their ber. Mr. TulPs principles 
and practice. Of the principles and practice of the Mid- 
dleſex gardeners. Of various manures, and other methods 
of improving lands. Of hedging and ditching. Of plant- 
ing timber trees, Of draining wet, and flooding dry lands. 
Of gardening, and the gardens of Wars. 


TDEſcending n now from theſe ſuperior themes, 
O Muſe, in notes familiar, teach the ſwain 
The hidden properties of every glebe, 

And what the different Culture each requires. Ns 

The Naturalift, to ſand, or loam, or clay, 4. 

| Reduces all the varying ſoils, which cloathe - 
The boſom of this earth with beauty. Sand, 
Hot, open, looſe, admits the genial ray With 
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With freedom, and with greedineſs imbibes 
The falling moiſture : hence the embrio ſeeds, 10 
Lodg'd in its fiery womb, puſh into life 
With early haſte, and hurry'd to their prime, 
(Their vital juices ſpent) too ſoon decay. 

Correct this error of the ardent ſoil, 


With cool manure: let ſtiff coheſive clay 1 


Give the looſe glebe conſiſtence, and firm ſtrength : 
So ſhall thy labouring ſteers, when harveſt _ 
Bending their patient ſhoulders to the yoke, | 
Drag home in copious loads the yellow grain, 


Has Fortune fix'd thy lot to toilin clay? 20 
Dieſpair not, nor repine: the ſtubborn ſoil | 
Shall yield to Cultivation, and reward ON 
The hand of Diligence, Here give the ploug h 


No reſt. Break, pound the clods, and with warm dungs 


Relieve the ſteril coldneſs of the ground, 5 25 
Chill'd with obſtructed water. Ad I to theſe N 
The ſharpeſt ſand, to open and unbind 
The cloſe-cohering maſs ; ſo ſhall new pores 
Admit the ſolar beam's enlivening heat, 


| The nitrous particles of air receive. _— > 


And yield a paſſage to the ſoaking rain, 


| Hence fermentation, hence prolific power, 


And hence the fibrous roots, in queſt of food, 


Find unobſtructed entrance, room to ſpread, 


And richer juices feed the ſwelling ſhoots: 35 
So the ſtrong field ſhall to the reaper's hand . 
Produce a plenteous crop of waving wheat. 


But bleſt with eaſe, in plenty ſhall he live, 
Whem Heav'n's kind hand, indulgent to his with, 
T5 Hach 


Hath plac'd upon a loamy foil. He views 40 
All products of the teeming earth ariſe 5 
In plentcous crops, nor ſcarce the needful aid 
Of Culture deigns to aſk. Him, nor the fears 
Of ſcorching heat, nor deluges of rain | 
Alarm. His kindly fields ſuſtain all change > I 45 
Oft ſeaſons, and ſupport a healthy feed, 
In vi igour thro the be: ils of the Fr. 
But new improvements curious would'ſt hay learn? 
Jear then the lore of fair Berkerig's + Son, 
| Whoſe precepts, draun from ſage experience, claim 50 
Re ard. The paſture, and the | food of plants, 
Firſt let the young Agricoliſt be taught: 
Then how to ſow, 5 raiſe the embrio ſeeds Ee 
Of every different ſpecies. * Nitre, Fire, 
Air, Water, Earth, their yarious powers combine 55 
In Vegetation; but the genuine food - Res 
Of every plant is earth: hence their increaſe, 
Their ſtrength, and ſubſtance. Nitre firſt prepares 
And ſeparates the concreted parts; which then OT 
The watry vehicle aſſumes, and thro* 60 
Th' aſcending tubes, impell'd by ſubtil air, | 
Which gives it motion, and that motion heat, 
The fine terreſtrial aliment conveys, | 


2 1 earth the © food of plants? their 2 then FE 
I; earth's inverted ſurface. _ This the ſwain, + 
By ceaſeleſs tillage, or the uſe of dung, PS 

Muſt or ferment, or 3 to fit 3 


Huftandry; or an Eſſay en the Principles of Vegetation and Tillage. 
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For due reception of the fibrous roots: 
But from the ſtreams of ordure, from the fench 15 
Of putrefaction, from ſtercoreous fumes _ *© 
Of rottenneſs and filth, can ſweetneſs ſpring ? ? 
Or grateful, or ſalubrious food to man ? 
As well might virgin innocence preſerre 
Her purity from taint, amid the ſtews. | 2 
Deſile not then the freſhneſs of thy field 73; 
With dung's polluting touch; but let the plough, 
The hoe, the harrow, and the roller, lend 


Their better powers, to fructifie the ſoil ; 


Turn it to catch the ſun's prolific ray, | | 
Th' enlivening breath of air, the genial dews, 80 
And every influence of indulgent heaven. ” 
\, Theſe ſhall enrich and fertilize the glebe, 
And Toil's unceaſing hand full well pie th Try 
n ſordid and extraneous aid. 


Thus taught the Ae; Said; ; ink fir with gen 
Led through the fields the many-coulter'd ee 6 
Who firſt his ſeed committed to the ground. 

Shed from the drill by low Og Whit, 

In juſt proportion and in even rows; 5 aut 
Leaving 'twixt each a ſpacious TTY e 

To introduce with eaſe, while yet the grain TIL 

Expanding crown'd the intermediate ridge, 
His * new machine; form'd to exterminate 
The weedy race, {intruders who devou r, 

But nothing pay) to pulveriae the foil, 95 

Enlarge and change the paſture of the roots, Ts 

And to its laſt perfection raiſe the crop. 
le taught, alas, but practis'd ill the lore 

ye hoe-plough. 


_- oo 
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Of his own precepts. Fell Diſeaſe, or Sloth | 
Relax'd the hand of induſtry : his Farm, 108 
His own philoſophy diſgracing, broughr 
3 on the dodrines he enforc'd. 


Then baniſh from, thy fields the loiterer doch; 
Nor liſten to the voice of thoughtleſs Eaſe, 
Him ſordidneſs and penury furround, _— 

Beneath whoſe lazy hand the farm runs wild; TUE 
| Whoſe heart nor feels the joy improvement gives 5 
Nor leaden eye the beauties that ariſe . 
From labour, ſees. Accumulated filth e 
Annoys his crowded ſteps; even at his door 110 
A yellow mucus from the dunghill ſtands Hy 
In ſqualid pools; his buildings unrepair' d, 
To ruin ruſh precipitate; his frelds 
Diſorder governs, and licentious weeds 5 
Spring up uncheck'd : the nettle and the dock, 1 
Worm wood and thiſtles, in their ſeaſons riſe, 
And deadly nightſhade ſpreads his poiſon round. 
Ah! wretched he! if chance his wandering child, 
By hunger prompted, pluck th* alluring fruit! 
f Benumning ſtupor creeps upon his brain; 120 
Wild grinning laughter ſoon to this ſucceed 

Strange madneſs then, and death in hideous. form, 
Myſterious Providence ! ah, why conceal'd 3 
In ſuch a tempting form, ſhould poiſons lurk; 
Ah, why ſo near the path of innocents 125 
Should ſpring — bane? ot Thou alone art wiſe. © 


Thus hath the faithful Muſe his * purſ Wd, 
Who, truſting to the Culture of his plough, 
| Refus'd the dunghill's aid, Yet liſten not 


To 
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To doubtful precepts, with implicit faith : 130 
Experience to experience oft oppos'd, 2 5 
Leaves truth uncertain. See, what various crops, 
In quick ſucceſſion, crown the garden'd fields 

On Thame's prolific bank. On Culture's hand 1 
Alone, do theſe Horticuliſts rey? 133 
Or do they owe to London's rich manure Ys 
Thoſe products which its crowded markets fill 3 
Both lend their aid : and both with art improv'd, 
Have ſpread the glory of their garden's wide, 
A theme of wonder to the diſtant ſwain. 140 


5 Hence the en * ſquare, where erſt, embowerd 


In ſolemn ſloth, Martin's lazy monks 
Dtron'd out work, uſcleſs lives in pamper'd eaſe ; 
Nou boaſts, from Induſtry's rough hand fupply'd, 
Each various efculent the teeming earth * 145 | 
In every I ſeaſon can produce. 5 5 


Join then with Culture the prolific Qrength 
Of ſuch manure as beſt inclines to aid 
Thy failing glebe. Let oily marle impart 
Its unctuous moiſture, or the crumbling + tan 150 
Its glowing heat. Nor from the gazing herds, ; 
Nor briſtly ſwine obſcene, diſdain to heap 


Their cooling ordure. Nor the warmer dungs 


Of fery pigeons, of the ſtabled horſe, 


Or folded flock, neglect. From ſprinkled ſoot, 1 55 


» Covent Garden, which is now a market for greens, roots, &c. was 
formerly a garden belonging to the monks of St. Martin's convent, 
| The bark of oak, after it hath been uſed by the tanner. It is fre. 
quently made uſe of for hot-beds, particularly for raiſing n 8 

| is called by the a Tor. 
From 
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From aſhes ſtrew'd around, let the damp ſoil 
Their nit'rous ſalts imbibe. Scour the deep ditch 
From its black ſediment; and from the ſtreet 

Its trampled mixtures rake. Green ſtanding pools, 


Large lakes, or meadows rank, in rotted heaps 160 


Ok“ unripe weeds, afford a cool manure. 
From Ocean's verge, if not too far remov'd, 
Its ſhelly ſands convey a warm compoſt, 
From land and wave commixt, with richneſs fraught : 
This the ſour glebe ſhall ſweeten, and for years, 168 
Thro' chilly clay, its vigorous heat ſhall glow. Os 
But if nor oily marle, nor crumbling tan, 
Nor dung of cattle, nor the — ſtreet, 
Nor weed, nor Ocean's ſand, can lend its aid; . 
Then, Farmer, raiſe immediate from their ſeeds, 170 
The juicy ſtalks of largely- ſpreading pulſe, 
Beans, buck-wheat, ſpurry, or the climbing vetch ; 
Theſe early reapt, and bury'd in the foil, 
Enrich the parent womb from whence they ſprung. „ 
Or ſow the bulbous turnep; this ſhall yield 175 
Sweet paſture to the flocks, or lowing herds, A 
And well prepare thy land for future crops. 


| Yetnotalone to raiſe, but to ſecure _ 
Thy products from invaſion, and divide 

For various uſe th'appropriated fields, 190 

Diſdain not thou to learn. For this, the loe, 8 

The furze, the holly, to thy hand preſent 

Their branches, and their different merits boaſt. 

But from the nurs'ry thou with care ſclectt 


2 If weeds are ſuffer'd to ſtand till they n Welles iy tan Gate 
bis uſe of, their ſeeds will fill the cs and it will be nad to 


Quick 


get them out Logs. 
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Quick hawt horn ſetts, well rooted, ſmooth and ſtrait : 
Then low as fin!rs thy ditch on either fide, 186 
Let riſe in height th2 ſloping bank: there plant | 
Thy future Fees: at intervals a foot 
From each toeach, in beds of richeſt mald. ; 
Nor ends the labour here; but todefend 190 
Thy infant ſhoots from depredation deep, 7 
At proper diſtance drive ſtiff oaken ſtakes ; 
Which interwove with boughs and flexlle twigs, 
Fruſtrate the nibbling flock, or brouzing herd. 
Thus, if from weeds, that rob them of their food, 195 
Or ak by covering from the vital air, 85 
Te hoe's neat culture keep thy thickening ſhoots, 858 
Sen {hall they riſe, and to thy field affor ag 
A bcautcous, ſtrong, TT fence. OY 
The linnet TY nightingale, and thruſb, 200 
Here, by ſecurity invited, "build. bo 
Their li lo a and all thy labours chear 
With melody; the hand of lovely May 
Here ftrews her fyeeteſt bloſſoms; and ir r mixt ps 
With ſtocks of knatted crab, b frujts, 20g 
When Autumn Crowns the year, hail {mil around. 


But ſrom low Mrubs, f ii * thy axbition e 
To cultivate the large tree, attend. 


From ſeeds, or 1 layers, aq logs ariſe ; Y 
Their various tr:bes ; for noy/ exploded ſtands D 219 . 
The vulgar ſable 1 birth, 8 | 
To plant or animal. He then, wha, pleas 4 
in Faney's eye beholds his ſuture race 
N zo ici. 13 in the ſaades their grandiſira F ä 
Or he dh i patriot views extend to raiie, | 215 
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In diſtant ages, Britain's naval power; 

Muſt firſt prepare, inclining to the ſouth, 

A ſhelter'd nurſery; well from weeds, from ſhrubs, 

Clear'd by the previous culture of the plough, 

From cattle fenc'd, and every peeling tooth. 220 
Then from the ſummit of the faireſt tree 
His ſeed ſelected ripe, and ſow d in rills 
On Nature's fruitful lap: the harrow's care 
Indulgent covers from keen froſts that pierce | 
Or vermin who devour. The wintry months 225 
In embrio cloſe the fufure foreſt lies, 

And waits for germination : but in ſpring, 

When their green heads firſt riſe above the earth, 

And aſk thy foſtering hand; then to their roots 
The light ſoil gently move, and firew around 2230 1 
Old lewves, or litter d ftraw, to ſcreen from heat = 

The tender infants. Leave not to vile weeds = 

This friendly office; whoſe falſe kindneſs choaks, 
: Or ſtarves the nurſlings they pretend to ſhade, 


= When now four 3 3 beheld their youth 235 
Attended in the nurſery, then tranſplant, ; 
The ſoil prepar'd, to where thy future grove 

Is deſtin d to uprear its leafy head. 

Avoid the error of impatience, He 
Who, eager to enjoy the cooling ſnade - 246 
His hands ſhall raiſe, removes at vaſt expecce ij 
Tall trees; with envy and regret ſhall fee _ 
His neiehdoar's infant plants ſoon, ſoon outſtrip _ | | 
The tardy loiterers of his dwindling copſe. 


But if thy emulation's generous pride = 
Would boaſt the largeſt timber ſtrait and ſtrong ! Fo 
Thick let the ſeedling in their native beds 
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Stand unremov'd ; ſo ſhall each lateral branch, 
Obſtructed, ſend its nouriſhment to raiſe 


125 


The towering ſtem : and they whoſe vigorous health 250 


Exalts above the reſt their lofty heads, 
Aſpiring till, ſhall ſpread their powerful arms, 
While the weak puny race, obſcur'd below, 
Sickening, die oft, and leave — victors room. 


Nor ſmall the praiſe the ſkilful Planter claims 
From his befriended country. Various Arts 
Borrow from him materials, The ſoft Beech, 


And with a thouſand implements ſupply _ 
Mechanic ſkill. Their beauteous veins the Yew | 
And Phyllerea lend, to ſurface oer 
The cabinet. Smooth Linden beſt obeys 
| The carver's chiſel ; beſt his curious work 


* Diſplays in all its niceſt touches. "SY 


Ah, why ſhould Birch ſupply the chair? ſince oft 
Its cruel twigs compel the ſmarting youth 
| To dread the hateful ſeat. Tough-bending Aſh 


Gives to the humble ſwain his uſeful plough, 


= And for the peer his prouder chariot builds. 


To weave our baſkets the ſoft Oſier lends 


His pliant twigs : Staves that nor ſhrink nor ſwell, 
| The cooper's cloſe-wrought caſk to Cheſnut owes, | 


The ſweet-leay'd Walnut's undulated grain, 
Poliſh'd with care, adds to the workman's art 
Its varying beauties. The tall towering Elm, 

Scoop'd into hollow tubes, in ſecret ſtreams 
Conveys for many a mile the limpid wave; 
Or from its height when humbled to the ground, 
Conveys the pride of mortal man to duſt, 


And cloſe-grain'd Box, employ the turner's wheel, 
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And laſt che Oak, king of * 8 W eds, 4 


And guardian of her ile | | whole ſons robuſt, 
The beſt ſupporters of incumbent weight, 
Their beams and pillars to the builder give, 
Of ſtrength immenſe : or in the bounding deep 
The looſe foundations lay of floating walls, . 25 
Impregnably ſecure. But ſunk, but fallen 
From all your ancient grandeur, O ye groves ! 
Beneath whoſe lofty venerable boughs _ 

The Druid erſt his ſolemn rites perform? " 9 
And taught to diſtant realms his ſacred lore, 


Where are your beauties fled ? where but to ſerve. 


our thankleſs country, who opiate © ſees 
Jer naked foreſts longing tor your ſhade. 


The taſk, the glorious taſk, To T hee remains, : 


O PRIxcx belov'd | for Thee, more nobly born -.. ag -- AF | 


Than for Thyſelf alone, the patriot work 
Vet unattempted waits. O let not paſs 
The fair cccaſion te remoteſt time 


Thy name with praiſe, with honour to — 1 


So ſhall Thy country's riſing fleets, to Thee 
Owe future triumphs ; ſo her naval ſtrength, 


Supported from within, ſhall fix Thy fn wy 


Jo Ocean's ſovereignty ; and to Thy ports, 
In every climate of the peopled cart, 
Bear Commerce ; fearleſs, unreſiſted, ſafe. 
Let then the great ambition fire Thy breaſt, 
For this, Thy native land; Replace the loſt 
Inhabitants of her deſerted plains, 


Let Thame once more on Windſot's lofty Eills 


Survey young foreſts planted by Thy Kat 
Leet fair Sabrina's flood 3 behold 


| 230 | 


253 


200 


30⁰ 


310 | 


The 


4 I feel, I feel, an heavenly gueſt within! 


3 hollow trench, which arch'd at half its depth, 
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The * Spaniards terror riſe renew'd. And Trent, 
From Sherwood's ample plains, with pride conyey 
The bulwarks of her country to the main. 


0 native Sherwood | | 3 were thy bard, . 
Might theſe his rural notes, to future time 3 
Boaſt of tall groves, that, nodding o'er thy plain, 
Roſe to their tuneful melody. But, ah! 
Beneath the feeble efforts of a Muſe , 
Untutor'd by the lore of Greece or Rome; 
A ſtranger to the fair Caſtalian ſprings, 
Whence happier poets inſpiration draw, 
And the ſweet magic of perſwaſive ſong, _ 
The weak preſumption, the fond hope expires. 
Yet ſure ſome ſacred impulle ſtirs my breaſt ! 


30 


325 
And all-obedient to the ruling God. 
The pleaſing taſk which he inſpires, purſue. 


And hence, 8 low and trivial things; * . 
Why ſhould I tel! of him whoſe obvious art. 330 
To drain th: low damp meadow, ſloping ſinks 


Cover'd with fllering bruſh- wood, furze or broom, | 
And ſurfac'd over with earth; in 1ecret ſtreams 
Draws its collected moiſture * the glebe? 
Or why of him, who o'er his ſandy fields, | 

Too dry to bear the ſun's meridian beam, ; 
Calls from the neighbouring hills obſeg dious bange 3 


» The officers on board! the Spaniſh let in 1583, called the Invinci- | 
ble Armada, had it in their orders, if they could not ſubdue the iſland, at 
_ lent to deftro 7 the Foreſt of Dean, which is in the neighbourhood of the 

river SEVern, 


Wh ich 
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Which led in winding currents thro' the mead, 
Cool the hot ſoil, refreſh the thirſty plain, 349 
While wither'd plants reviving ſmile around ? 8 


But fing, O Muſe ! the ſwain, the happy ſwain, 


Whom Taſte and Nature leading o'er his fields, 
Conduct to every rural beauty. See! 
Before his footſteps winds the waving walk, 346 
Here gently riſing, there deſcending flow 

'Thro' the tall grove, or near the water's brink, 
Where flowers beſprinkled paint the ſhelving bank, 
And weeping willows bend, to kiſs the ſtream, 


Now wandering o'er the lawn he roves, and now | 350 - 


Beneath the hawthorn's ſecret ſhade reclines : 

Where purple violets hang their baſhful heads, 
Where yellow cowſlips, and the bluſhing pink, 
Their * ſweets, voor —_ hues * 1 


CEN ſhelter'd from the north, his ripening frat 35s : | 


Diſplay their ſweet temptations from the wall, 
Or from the gay eſpalier: while below, 
His various eſculents, from glowing beds, 
Give the fair promiſe of delicious feaſts, 


Thins fi bi bids dent hoe inn wiſe, » + 


The fair creation of his Fancy's eye. 
Lo! boſom'd in the folemn ſhady grove, 
Whoſe reverend branches wave on yonder hill, 
He views the moſs-grown temple's ruin'd tower, 
Cover'd with creeping ivy's cluſter'd leaves; 265 
The manſion ſeeming of ſome rural God, 
Whom Nature's choriſters, in untaught hymns 
Of wild yet tweeteſt harmony, adore, 
From the bold brow of that aſpiring ſteep, | 
e N Where 
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Where hang the nibbling flocks, and view below 370 
Their downward ſhadows in the glaſſy wave, 
What pleaſing landſcapes ſpread before his eye! 
Of ſcatter'd villages, and winding ſtreams, 

And meadows green, and woods, and diſtant ſpires, 
| Seeming, above the blue horizon's bound, * 37s 
To prop the canopy of heaven, Now loſt 8 
Amidſt a glooming wilderneſ $ of ſhrubs, 
The golden Orange; Arbute ever green, 
The early-blooming Almond, feathery Pine, 


Fair * Opulus, to Spring, to Autumn dear, | 386 


And the ſweet ſhades of varying verdure, caught 


From ſoft Acacia's gently-waving branch, 
Heedleſs he wanders : while the grateful ſcents 
Of Sweet-briar, Roſes, Honeyſuckles wil. 
Regale the ſmell ; and to th* enchanted ere 385 
Mezereon's purple; Lauruftinus* white, AD 
And pale Laburnum's pendent flowers diſplay ' 8 
Their different beauties. O'er the ſmoorh-ſhorn graſs 
His lingering footſteps leiſurely proceed, 5 
In meditation deep: When, hark ! the found 3090 | 
Ok diſtant water ſteals upon his ear; oF 
And ſudden opens to his pauſing eye 
The rapid rough caſcade, from the rude rock 
Down daſhing in a ſtream of lucid foam: 
Then glides away, meandring o'er tie lawn, 395 
A liquid ſurface ; ſhining ſeen afar; . 
At intervals, beneath the ſhadowy trees; 
Till loſt and bury'd in the diſtant grove. 


Wrapt into ſacred muſing, he reclines 


Beneath the covert of embowering ſhades ; F - 
= rb Gelder Roſs. 


. 3 a 
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And, painting to his mind the buſtling ſcenes 


Of Pride and bold Ambition, pities Kings. 


Genius of Gardens! Nature's faire Child! 


Thou who, inſpir'd by the Directing Mind 
Of Heaven, did'ſt plan the ſcenes of paradiſe! 40 
Thou at whoſe bidding toſe th* Heſperian bowers 


Of ancient fame, the fair Aonian mount, 
Caftalian ſprings, and all th* enchanting groves 


Of Tempe's vale O where haſt thou been hid? 
For ages where have ſtray d thy ſteps unknown? 410 


Welcome at length, thrice welcome to the ſhore 


Of Britain's beauteous Iſle; where verdant plains, 
Where hills and dales, and won and waters _ 

To aid thy pencil, favour thy deſigns, FEY 
And give thy varying landſcapes every charm. 415 

Drive then * Batavia's monſters from our ſhades ; 3 


Nor let unhallow'd ſhears profane the form, 


| Which Heaven's own hand, with * N FED 
5 Hath given to all the vegetable tribes. 


Baniſh the regular deformity 5 — al 
Of plans by line and compaſs, rules abhor'd ; 


In Nature's free plantations ; and reſtore | 
Its pleaſing wildneſs to the garden walk; 


The calm ſerene receſs of thoughtful man, 


In Meditation's filent ſacred = tie > Ek 3 


And lo! the progreſs of thy ſteps appears 
In fair improvements ſcatter'd round the land. 
Earlieft in Chiſwick's beauteous model ſeen : 


There thy firſt favourite, in the happy ſhade 


The taſte for ſtrait lines, regular platforms, and ert om, was im- 


8 portal from. Holland at the Revolution, 


To 
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To Nature introduc'd, the Goddeſs woo'd, 8 430 


And in ſweet rapture there enjoy'd her charms, 
In Richmond's venerable woods and wilds, 

The calm retreat, where weary d Majeſty, 

Unbending from his cares for Britain's Peace, 


Steals a few moments to indulge his own. 433 


On Oatland's brow, where Graudeur ſits enthr ron d, 
Smiling on Beauty. In the lovely vale 
Of Eſher, where the mole glides lingering, loth 


Io leave ſuch ſcenes of ſweet ſimplicity. . 
In * Woburn's ornamented fields, where gay 4440 


Variety, where mingled lights and ſhades, 
Where lawns and groves, and opening proſpects break, 
With ſweet ſurprize, upon the wandering eye. 
On Hagley's hills, irregular and wild, 


Where thro' romantic ſcenes of hanging woods, 445 


And vallies green, and rocks, and hollow dales, 
While Echo talks, and Nymphs and Dryads play, 
Thou rov'ſt enamour'd ; leading by the hand 
Its Maſter, who, infos with all thy Art, 


Adds beauties to what Nature plan'd ſo fair, 430% 


Hail ſweet Retirement ! Wiſdom's peaceful ſeat ! 
Where lifted from the crowd, and calmly plac'd 
Beyond the deafening roar of human ſtrife, _ 

Th' + Athenian ſage his happy followers taugkt, * 
That Pleaſure ſprang from Virtue. Gracious Heaven 


How worchy thy divine beneficence, _ 456 


. This fair eſtabliſh'd truth! ye Nn bowers, 


* Mr. e s 


; + Epicurus; who on account of teaching in kis garden, was call's the 
Garden Philoſopher; and his diſciples, the Philoſophers of the Garden. | 
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Ye vocal groves whale echoes caught his lore, 


O might I hear, thro* Time's long tract convey'd, 


The moral leſſons taught beneath your ſhades ! 460 
And lo, tranſported to the ſacred ſcenes, 
Such the divine enchantment of the Muſe, 
I fee the ſage ; I hear, I hear his voice. 


The end of life is Happineſs ; the means | 

That end to gain, fair Virtue gives alone, 465 

From the vain phantoms of deluſive Fear, 
Or ſtrong Defre's intemp'rance, ſpring the woes 


Which human life embitter. Oh, my ſons, 
From Error's darkening clouds, from groundleſs Fear 
<< Enfeebling all her powers, with early ſkill, 470 


„ Clear the bewilder'd mind. Let n 


Eſtabliſh in your breaſts her ſtedfaſt throne ; 5 


| «6 $0 ſhall the ſtings of Evil fix no wound: 
Nor dread of poverty, nor pain, nor ier, 


„Nor life's diſaſters, nor the fear of death, 475 


Shake the juſt purpoſe of your ſteady ſouls. 
* golden curb of Temp rance next prepare, | 
To rein th'impetuous ſallies of Deſire. 
He who the kindling ſparks of Anger checks, | 
Shall neer with fruitleſs tears in vain lament 480 
<< Its flame's deſtructive rags. Who from the vale 
<< Ambition's dangerous pinacle ſurveys ; Se 
« Safe from the blaſt which ſhakes the towering pile, l 


«© Enjoys ſecure repoſe, nor dreads the ſtorm : 
< When public clamours riſe, Who cautious turns 485 > 
From lewd Temptation ſmiling in the eye 


„Of Wantonneſs, hath burſt the golden bands 


«© Of future Anguiſh ; hath redeem'd his frame 
From early feebleneſs, and dire diſeaſe. 


« To 
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© To narrow ſelfiſhneſs the fogial heart; 2 
„ Excludes fair Friendſhip, Charity, and Love, | 
« From their divine exertions in his breaſt, 
« And ſee, my friends, this Garden's little bound, 
« So ſmall the wants of Nature, well ſupplies 495 
„ Our board with plenty; roots, or wholeſome pulſe, 
Or herbs, or flavour'd fruits: and from the ſtream 
« "The hand of Moderation fills a cup, 
e To thirſt delicious. Hence nor fevers riſe, 5 
« Nor ſurfeits, nor the boiling blood, inflam'd 500 
„ With turbid violence, the veins diſtends. 
Hear then, and weigh the moment of my words. 
« Who thus the ſenſual appetites reſtrain, 
66 Enjoy the * heavenly Venus of theſe ſhades, 
« Celeſtial Pleaſure ; tranquil and ſecure, 505 


0 From Pain, Diſeaſe, and anxious Troubles free. 


* 


DS „ He plac'd in his garden u ſtatus of the ems Cai which ray 
by might i. ſhould be NG" Doctrine. | : 
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07 hay- mating. 4 method of Wer 15 from being 


mow-burnt, or taking fire. Of harveſt, and the harveſt- ; 


bome. The praiſes of England with regard to its various 


products. Apples. Hops. Hemp. Flax. Coals. Ful- 
ler geartb. Stone. Lead. Tin. Iron. Dyer's Herbs. 
Eſculents. Medicinals. Tranſitions from the cultivation 
of the earth to the care of ſheep, cattle and horſes... C 
| feeding ſheep. Of their diſeaſes. Sheep- hearing. Of in- 
proving the breed. Of the dairy and its products. Of 
| horſes. The draught-hor ſe---road-hor ſe---hunter---race- : 
horſe--- and war-borſe. Concluding with an adgreſs to the 
| Pamec to N ger the arts of Peace to thoſe of Ws 


War thee at eaſe, Sh embelliſh'd ſhades, 


We rove delighted; lo! the ripening mead 


Calls forth the labouring hinds. In flanting rows, 


With ſtill- approaching ſtep, and level'd ſtroke 
3 FVV 
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The early mower, bending o'er his ſcythe, 3 


Lays low the ſlender graſs; emblem of Man, 
Falling beneath the ruthleſs hand of Time. 

Then follows blithe, equipt with fork and rake, 

In light array, the train of nymphs and ſwains. 


Wide o'er the field, their labour ſeeming ſport, ws 


They toſs the withering herbage. Light it flies, 
Borne on the wings of Zephyr; whoſe ſoft gale, 
Now while th' aſcending ſun's bright beam exhales 
The grateful ſweetneſs of the new-mown hay, 


| Breathing refreſhment, fans the toiling ſwain. TY 


And ſoon, the jocund dale and echoing hill 

Reſound with merriment, The ſimple jeſt, 
The village tale of ſcandal, and the taunts 
Of rude unpoliſh'd wit, raiſe ſudden burſts 


- Ot laughter from beneath the ſpreading oak, 20 


Where thrown at eaſe, and ſhelter'd from the ſun, 
The plain repaſt, and wholeſome bey'rage cheer 

heir ſpirits, Light as air they ſpring, renew'd, 
To ſocial labour: oo the ponderous wain 


Moves ſlowly onwards with its fragrant load, | 


And ſwells the barn capacious: or, to crown 
Their toil, large tapering pyramids they build, 
The magazines of Plenty, to enſure 

F rom Winters want the * and lowing bent. 


But do che threatning clouds precipitate ; | 30 : 


Thy work, and hurry to the field thy team, 
Ere the ſun's heat, or penetrating wind, 
Hath drawn its moiſture from the fading graſs? 
Or hath the burſting ſhower thy labours drench'd 


With ſudden innundation? Ah, with care 35 


Accumulate thy load, orin the mow, 
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Or on the riſing rick, The ſmother'd damps, 
F ermenting, glow within; and latent ſparks 
At length ingender'd, kindle by degrees, 


Till, wide and wider ſpreading, they admit 40 
The fatal blaſt, which inſtantly confumes, 8 
5 In flames reſiltleſs, thy collected ſtore. 5 


This dire diſaſter to avoid, prepare 

A hollow baſket, or the concave rund 

Of ſome capacious veſſel; to its ſides „ 

Afix a triple cord: then let the ſwains, | 
Full in the center of thy purpos'd heap, 


4 * the obtruſive barrier; raiſing ſtill 


As they advance, by its united bands, 


The wide machine. Thus leaving in the midſt e 
An empty ſpace, the cooling air draws in, oy 

And from the flame, or from offenſive taints 
Pernicious to thy cattle, ſaves their * 


And now « the ruler of Is golden 1 IS 


: From the fierce Lion glows with heat intenſe; | „ | 
While Ceres on the ripening field looks down 
In ſmiles benign. Now with enraptur'd eye, 


The end of all his toil, and its reward, 
The Farmer views. Ah, gracious Heaven ! attend 


His fervent prayer: reſtrain the tempeſt's rage, 60 


The dreadful blight diſarm; nor in one blaſt 
The products of the labouring year deſtroy | 


| Yet vain is Heaven's indulgence; for when now 
In ready ranks th' impatient reapers ſtand, 


Arm'd with the ſcythe or fickle : — ſhrill 6 


Of winding horns, the ſhouts and hallowings loud 


Of huntſmen, and the cry of opening hounds, 


5 Float i in the gale REO, but invade 
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His frighted ſenfe with dread. Fear and more near 

Th? unwelcome ſounds approach ; and ſudden o'er 70 
His fence the tall ſtag bounds : in cloſe purſuit 

The hunter train, on many a noble ſteed, | 
Undaunted follow; while the eager 4 

Burſt unreſiſted thro the yielding hedge. 


In vain, unheard, the wretched hind 3 es” 


I be ruin of his crop in vain laments: 

Peaf to his cries, they traverſe the ripe field 
In cruel exultation; trampling down Ss 
Beneath their feet, in one ſhort moments ſport, 


The peace, the comfort of his future year, 80 | 


_ Unfeeling Wealth! ah, when wilt thou forbear 
Thy inſults, thy injuſtice to the Poor ? 
When taſte the bliſs of nurſing in thy breaſt 


The ſweet ſenſations of 6 RES . 


Vet all are not e ſome unſpoil'd 7 — 85 


By Fortune, ſtill preſerve a feeling heart. Dag 
And fee the yellow fields, with labourers ſpread, bo 


Reeſign their treaſures to the reaper's hand. 


Here ſtands in comely order on the plain, 5 


And cluſter'd ſheafs, the king of golden corn, : 5 


VUnbearded Wheat, ſupport of human life: 
There riſes in round heaps the maltſter's hope, 

Grain which the reaper's care ſollicits beſt 

By tempting promiſes of potent beer, 


The joy, the meed of thirſt- creating _ 95 


The poor man's * clammy fare the ſickle reaps ; 'L 
The ſtced's light provencer obeys the ſcythe. 


» TY on w hich is made a ni clans king of bread, uſed by the 


poorer people in many pre of e on account ter its * 


Labour 
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Labour and mirth united, glow beneath 


The mid-day ſun ; the laughing hinds rejoice; 


Their maſter's heart is open'd, and his eye 100 


Looks with indulgence on the gleaning Poor, 


At length, adorn'd with boughs and garlands gays 
| Nods the laſt load along the ſhouting field. 
Now to the God of Harveſt in a ſong 


The grateful Farmer pays accepted thanks, 10; 


With joy unfeign'd : while to his raviſh'd | ear 
The gratulations of aſſiſting ſwains | 


Are muſic. His exulting ſoul expands : 
He preſſes every aiding hand; he bids FN 
The plenteous feaſt, beneath ſome ſpreading tree, Ito 
Load the large board; and circulates the bowl, 
The copious bowl, unttcafar'd, unreſtrain'd, 

A free libation to th' immortal Gods, ; 
Who crown with plenty the prolific ſoil, 


Hail, favour'd Iſland ! happy Region, hail! 118 
| Whoſe temperate ſkies, mild air, and genial dews, _ 
Enrich the fertile glebe ; bleſſing thy "el 5 
With various products, to the life of Man 
Indulgent. Thine Pomona's choiceſt gift, BET 
The taſteful apple, rich with racy juice, 126 
Theme of thy envy'd ſong, Silurian bard ; 
Afferding to the ſwains, in ſparkling cups, 
Delicious bev'rage, Thine, on Cantium's hills, 
The flow'ry hop, whoſe tendrils climbing round, 
The tall aſpiring pole, bear their light heads 125 
_ Aloft, in pendant cluſters; which in Malt's "OS 
Fermenting tuns infus'd, to mellow age * 
Preſerves the potent draught. Thine too the plant, 
7 0 * tough nn ſtalks thy num' rous fleets 


Owe 
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5 Owe their ſtrong cordage : with her ſiſter tem, 130 


Her fairer ſiſter, whence Minerva's * tribe, 
' enfold in ſoftneſs Beauty's lovely limbs, 
Preſent their woven texture : and from whenee, 
A ſecond birth, grows the Papyrean + leaf, | 
A tablet firm, on which the Painter-bard — —& 135 1 
Delineates thought, and to the wondering eye LY 8 
| Embodies vocal air, and groups the found. | | B 


Wich various bleſſings teems thy fruitful womb. bl 
Lo! from the depth of many a yawning mine - q 
Thy foſſil treaſures riſe, Thy blazing hearths, 140 „ 
From deep ſulphureous pits, conſumeleſs ſtores | ; 
Of fuel boaſt, Thy oil-imbibing t earth, ; 
Ihe fuller's mill affifting, ſafe defis 
All foreign rivals in the clothier's art. „ 
The builder's ſtone thy numerous quarries hide ; 13 
With lime, its cloſe concomitant. The hills, „ 
| The barren hills of Derby's wildeſt Peak, 9585 
| lead abound; ſoft, fuſile, malleable; | 
Whoſe ample ſheets thy venerable domes, . 
| From rough inclement ſtorms of wind and rain, 1530 
In ſafety clothe. Devonia's ancient mines, OR. 
| Whoſe treaſures tempted firſt Phœnicia's ſons 
1 To court thy commerce, {till exhauſtleſs, yield 
125 The valued ore, from whence, Britannia, Thon ” 


"> Minerva i is (aid to have invented the art of weaving. 


ad The leaf of the Egyptian plant, Papyrus, was anciently uſed for 
| Wiiag upon; from whence is derived the preſent EIT Per EET Se | 
Anlled Paper, | 8 | | 


3 I Fullers nth is found in no ** country; and a8 it Is of ſo great : "= 
| uſe in the manufacturing of cloth, the exportation of it is prohibited. Pr. 


Woodward fays this foſſil is of more * to England than the mines of =_ 
Peru would be. i | | 


'T hire 
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Thine be * name -deriv't. Nor want'ſt thou ſtore 

Of that all-uſeful metal, the ſupport 156 

Of ev'ry art mechanic. Hence ariſe 

In Dean's large foreſt numerous glowing kilns, 

The rough rude ore calcining ; whence convey'd 5 

Jo the fierce furnace, its intenſer heat 160 
Melts the hard maſs; which flows, an iron ſtream, 

On ſandy beds below: and ſtiffening there, 

A ponderous Jump, but to the hammer tam'd, 

Takes from the forge, in bars, its final hm, - 


_— But the glad Muſe, from ms Caves 
Emerging, views with wonder and delight, 8 
What numerous products ſtill remain unſung. : 
With fiſh abound thy ſtreams ; thy ſheltering woods £7 
Io fowl give friendly covert; and thy plains 


The cloven-footed race, in various herds, 170 


5 Range undiſturb'd. Fair Flora's ſweeteſt buds 
Blow on thy beauteous boſom; and her fruits 
Pomona youre in pienty on thy lap. 


Thou to the dyer's tinging cauldron giv a 
The yellow-ſtaining weed, + luteola ; 


The f glaſtum brown, with which thy naked ſons 


The learned antiquary, Bochart, is of opinion, that the Phanicians, 
coming to buy tin in the iſland of Albion, gave it the . 
ctgmat is, the Land or Country of Tin: which being ſoften'd by the Greeks 
into Britannia, was adopted by the Romans. This etymology ſeems. to be 
confirm'd by the Grecians calling the iſles of Scilly, Caſſiterides, which 
| N the ſame as Barat-Anac in Phenician, ; Rapin. 


| {+ Weld, commonly calls Dyer's weed, 5 | 


In 
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In Went time their hardy limbs diſtain d; 
: Nor the rich * rubia dots thine hand withold. 


Grateful = ſalutary FI: the plants 


Which crown thy numerous gardens, and invite 180 


To Health and Temperance, in the ſimple meal, 

|  Unftain'd with murder, undefil'd with blood, 
Unpoiſon'd with rich ſauces, to provoke 

Th' unwilling appetite to gluttony. 

For this, the bulbous eſculents their roots 185 

With ſweetneſs fill; for this, with cooling juice oh 

The green herb foreads its leaves; and opening buds, 

And flowers, and ſeeds, with various flavours * 

5 Thi ä palate from its lavage _ 


Nor hath the God of Phyſick and of Dig - op _ 190 


Forgot to ſhed kind influence on thy plants 

Medicinal. Lo! from his beaming rays | 
Their various energies to every herb 

Imparted low. He the ſalubrious leaf 


Of cordial ſage, the purple-flowering v9? « 7666 : 


Of fragrant lavendar, enlivening mint, 
Valerian's fetid ſmell, endows benign 


Wich their cephalic virtues, He the root 


Of broad angelica, and tufted flower 


Of creeping chamomile, impregnates deep „ 


8 With cok carminative. = he brake | 


ba Madder,which i is uſed by the dyers for i the moſt ſolid and rich- 
eſt red; and as Mortimer obſerves, was thought ſo valuable in King Charles 
the Firſts time, that it was made a Patent Commodity. But the cultiva- 
tion of it hath fince been ſo ſtrangely neglected, that we now purchaſe from 
the Dutch the greateſt part of what we uſe, to the amount, as Mr, Millar, 


in his Gardener's Dictionary ſays he Mal been inform'd, of near tharty 
e PIR a year. | 


Worm- 
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Wormwood and centaury, their bitter; juice, 

To aid Digeſtion's ſick iy powes, refine. 

The ſmooth * althæa its balſamic wave 
Indulgent pours. Eryngo's ſtrengthening root 205 
Surrounds thy ſez-girt iſle, reſtorative, 255 
Fair queen of Love, to thy enfeebled ſons. 

1 Hypericum, beneath each ſhelt'ring buſh, 

Its healing virtue modeſtly conceals. 


Thy friendly foil to liquorice imparts _ 210 


Its dulcet moiſture, whence the labouring lungs 
Of panting Aſthma find a ſure relief. 

The ſcarlet poppy, on thy painted fields, 

Bows his ſomniferous head, inviting ſoon 


To peaceful lumber the diſorderd mind, 218 


| Lo, from thy baum's exhilarating leaf, 
The moping fend, black Melancholy, flies; 


"And burning Febris, with its lenient flood 


Cools her hot entrails z or embathes her limbs 


In ſudorific ſtreams, that cleanſing flow 220 


From ſaffron's friendly ſpring. Thou too \ can'ſt boaſt 
'The 7 bleſſed thiſtle, whoſe rejective power 

Relieves the loaded viſcera; and to thee 

The roſe, the violet their emollient leaves 


On every buſh, on every — diſplay. 225 


Theſe are my W fair 8 cheſe 


The copious bleflings, which thy envy'd ſons, 
Divided and diſtinguiſh'd from the world, 
Secure and * beneath ___ n . 


* Marſh-mattows. 
4 St. John's-wort. 
7 Carduus, call'd by phyſical writers Carduus benedictus. 


Nor 


* FL A. ont S 
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Nor dread the ravage of deſtructive War ; 230 


Nor black Contagion's peſtilential breath ; 


Nor rending Earth's coi. =o. flocks, towns, 
 Swallow'd abrupt, in Ruin's frightful jaws ; 


Nor worſe, far worſe than all, the iron hand. 


Of lawleſs power, ſtretch · d o'er precarious wealth, 235 


Lands, liberty, and life, the wanton prey 


* de Its enormous, unreſiſted eripe. 


But further now in Vegetation” 8 . 
Thro' cultur'd fields, and woods, and waving crops, 


The weary'd Muſe forbears to wind her walk. _ 240 


Io flocks and herds her future ſtrains aſpire, 
And let the liſtening hinds inſtructed hear 
{1 The cloſing precepts of her Jabour'd ſong, 


Lo! on the fide of yonder flanting hill, 


| Beneath a ſpreading oak's broad foliage, fits 2249 
| The ſhepherd ſwain, and patient by his fide ">> 


His watchful dog; while round the nibbling flocks 


| | Spread their white fleeces o'er the verdant Nope, 


A landſcape pleaſing to the painter's eye. 


| Mark his maternal care. The tender race, 250 . 


Ol heat impatient, as of pinching cold 
Afraid, he ſhelters from the riſing ſun, 
Beneath the mountain's weſtern fide ; and when 
The evening beam ſhoots eaſtward, turning ſeeks 


Th' alternate umbrage. Now to the ſweeteſt food 255 
1 Of fallow fields he leads, and nightly folds, - "0: 


I enrich th' exhauſted foil : defending ſafe 


| From murd'rous thieves, and from the prowling fox, 


T Their helpleſs i innocence. His ſkilful eye 


Bao explores the latent ills which prey _ 260 


"Upon 
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Panting and ſhort, emits a fickly ſtench; 


145 
Upon the bleating nation. The foul mange 
Infectious, their impatient foot, by oft 
Repeated ſcratchings, will betray. This calls 
For his immediate aid, the ſpreading taint 

To ſtop. Tobacco, in the briny wave 
Infus' d, affords a waſh of ſovereign uſe 
To heal the dire diſeaſe. The wriggling tail 
Sure indication gives, that, bred beneath, 
Devouring vermin lurk: theſe, or with duſt 

Or deaden'd lime beſprinkled thick, fall off 
In ſmother'd crowds. Diſeaſes numerotis 
Afault the harmleſs race; but chief the Fiend 


Which taints with rotteneſs their inward frame; 


And ſweeps them from the plain in putrid heaps, 
A nuiſance to the ſmell. This, this demands 
His watchful care. If he perceives the fleece 
In patches loſt ; if the dejected eye 
Looks pale and languid; if the roſy gums 
Change to a yellow foulneſs; and the breath, 


Warn'd by the fatal ſymptoms, he removes 
To riſing grounds and dry, the tainted flock ; | 
The beſt expedient to reſtore that health 
Which the full paſture, or the low damp moor 
Endanger' d. But if bare and barren hills, 
Or dry and ſatidy plains, too far remov'd, 
Deny their aid; he ſpeedily prepares 


Rue's bitter juce, with brine and brimſtone mixt, 9 85 


A powerful remedy; which from an horn 
Injected, ſtops the dangerous malady. 5 


Refulgent Summer now his hot domain 
Hlath carry'd to the tropic, and begins 
R 4 | N 0 
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His backward journey. Now beneath the ſun 2 5 
Mellowing their fleeces for th' impending ſhears, 1 
The woolly people in full cloathing ſweat: 293 
| When the ſmooth current of a limpid Brook wr 4 
The ſhepherd ſeeks, and plunging in its waves —_ 


| The frighted innocents, their whitening robes 


In the clear ſtream grow pure. Emerging hence, 

On litter'd ſtraw the bleating flocks recline ; 300 
Till glowing heat ſhall dry, and breathing dews _ % 
Perſpiring ſoft, again thro? all the fleece 

Diffuſe their oily fatneſs. Then the wann 


E Prepares th' elaſtic ſhears, and gently down 


The patient creature lays ; diveſting ſonnn = * 
Its lighten'd limbs of their Wen load. 


O more thav's mines of 2old, 0 8 * 
More precious, more important is the fleece! 


YI This, this the ſolid baſe on which the ſons 


Of Commerce build, exalted to the ſky, 310 
1 The ſtructure of their grandeur, wealth, and power! 

Hence in the earlieſt childhood of her ſtate, 
Ere yet her merchants ſpread the Britiſh fail, 


To earth deſcending in a radiant cloud, 


| Britannia ſeiz'd th invaluable ſpoil, | 8 8. . 88 313 
Io Ocean's verge exulting ſwift ſhe flew ; ; 8 


„ There, on the boſom of the bounding wave, 


Rais'd on her pearly car, fair Commerce rode 
Sublime, the goddeſs of the watry world, 
On every coaſt, in every clime ador C. 
High waving in her hand the woolly prize, 
Dritannia hail'd and beckon'd to her ſhore | 
The Power benign. Invited by the F leece, 
From whence her penetrating eyes foreſaw 


Yor, i T— ä 
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What mighty honours to her name ſhoula riſe, __ 225 
She beam'd a gracious ſmile. Th' obedient winds, 
Rein'd by her hand, conducted to the beach 

Her ſumptuous car. But more convenient place 

The muſe ſhall find, to ſing the friendly league, 
Which here commenc'd, to Time's remoteſt age, 330 
Shall bear the glory of the Both A 


| Cautious and fearful, ſome in early ſpring | 

Recruit their flocks ; as then the wintry ſtorms 

Their tender frame bath prov'd. | But he whoſe aim 
Ambitious ſhotld aſpire to mend the breed, 333 
In fruitful Autumn ftocks the bleating field 0 
With buxom ewes, that, to their ſoft deſires 

Indulgent, he may give the nobleſt rams. 

Yet not too early to the genial fport 
Invite the modeſt ewe; let Michael's feaſt 340 


Commemorate the deed ; left the cold hand 


Of Winter pinch tos hard the new-yean'd hab. | 


a nice, how Jelicate appears his choke, 
When fixing on the fire to raiſe his flock ? 
His ſhape, his marks, how curious he ſurveys? 345 

His body large and deep, his buttocks ame 5 

_ Give indication of internal ſtrength: 

Be ſhort his legs, yet active; ſmall his hs; 

So ſhall Lucina's pains leſs pungent prove, he 
And leſs the hazard of the teeming ewe: 350 
Long be his tail, and large his wool-grown WEE 
Thick, ſhining, white, his fleece; his hazel eye 

Large, bold, and cheerful; and his horns, if horns 
| You chuſe, not ſtrait, but curving round and round 
On either fide his head, 1 the ſole ams 35 3 


My lovely Patty to her dairy hies: 


Canto II. AGRICULTURE. ih 


His inoffenſive mildneſs bears; not made | 
For ſhedding blood, nor hoſtile war: yet theſe, 
When love, all-powerful, ſwells his breaſt, and pours. 


| Jnto his heart new courage, theſe he aims, 


With meditated fury at his foe, 


In glowing beige Nerd the tempted Muſe 
Might paint the ruſhing conflict, when provok' d, 
The rival rams, oppoſing front to front, 


* Spring forth with deſperate madneſs to the fight.” ns 
hut as deter'd by the ſuperior Bard, Eg "| 


Whoſe ſteps, at aweful diſtance, I revere, 
Nor dare to tread; ſo by the thundering ſtrife 
1 Of his majeſtic, fathers of the herd, 

| My feebler combatants ln retreat. = 


vis bia now, 0 let me dvice in; 
Dice, ere I leave the cultivated fields, 


- My favourite Patty, in her dairy's pride; 


| | Reviſit ; and the generous ſteeds which grace 
The paſtures of her ſwain, well-pleas'd; Giver: - £ 
I be lowing kine, fee; at their cuſtom d hour, 75 4 * 3 


{| Wait the returning pail. The roſy maid, 


| Crouching beneath their ſide, in copious 8 
Exhauſts the ſwelling udder. Veſſels large 
And broad, by the ſweet hand of Neatneſs clean'd, 


Mean-while, in decent ordet rang'd appear; 380 7 


The milky treaſure, ſtrain'd thro? filtering lawn, 
Intended to receive. At early day, EF 7 Dy 
Sweet ſlumber ſhaken from her opening ld, N = YA. 


There from the ſurface of ex panded hawks 
She ſeims the floating cream, and to her churn 
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Contents the rich conſi ſtence; nor diſlains, 


Though ſoft het hand, tho gelicite her frame, 
To urge the rural toil; fond to obtain 3 
The country-houſewife's humble name and priſe 290 


Continu'd agitation ſeparates ſoon 
The unctuous particles; with gentler drokes 


And artful, ſoon they coaleſce : at length, 


Cool water pouring from the limpid ſpring 


Into a ſmooth-glaa'd veſlel, deep and wide, 395 


She gathers the looſe fragments to an heap; 


Which in the cleanſing wave well-wrought, and need 
To one conſiſtent golden maſs, receives 


The ſprinkled ſeaſoning, and of patts, or pounds, | — - 
1 S eee 400 | 


Ts cheeſe her cate ? Warm from the tat he pours 


| The milky flood. An acid juice infus'd, f Es 
From the dry'd ſtomach drawn of ſuckling cal, 
Coagulates the whole. Immediate now | 


- Her ſpreading hands bear down the gathering curd, 40g | 


Which hard and harder grows; till, clear and thin, 


| The green whey riſes ſeparate. Happy fwains ! 
O how I envy ye the luſcious draught, 
The ſoft ſalubrious bev 


„ 
The ſize and faſhion which her taſte approves, 110 


She bears the ſnow-white heaps, her future cheeſe ; 3 
2 N | 


But nicer cates, her dairy's boaſted fare, 


The jelly'd cream, or cuſtard, daintieft food, 
Or cheeſecake, or the cooling fyllabub, 
Por Thyrſis the prepares; who from the field 

Returning; with the kiſs of love fincere, 


463 


Salutes 
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Salutes her roſy bps A tender look, 1 
Meantime, and chearful ſmiles, his welcome ſpeak : 8 
Down to their frugal board Contentment fits, 420 
And calls it feaſting. Prattling infants dear F 
Engage their fond regard, and cloſer te 
The band of nuptial love. They, happy, feel 
Each other's bliſs, and both in different ſpheres  - 
Employ'd, nor ſeek ner wiſh that cheating — 425 
Variety, which idlers to their aid 1 
Call in, to make the length of lazy life 


1 Drag on leſs heavily. Domeſtic cares, 
Ner children and her dairy, well divide 


"Tv appropriated hours, and duty makes 43 
Employment pleaſure, He, delighted, gives 
Each buſy ſeaſon of the rolling year, 15 
Io niiſe, to feed, timprove the generous W E 
Aud fit for various uſe his ſtrength or ſpeed. 


Doll, patient, heavy, of large limbs robuſt,  / 435 | 
Whom neither beauty marks, nor ſpirits fire: 


Him to the ſervile toil of dragging flow 


The burthen's carriage; or to drudge beneath 
A ponderous load impos'd, his juſtice dooms. wn 14 
Yet, ſtraining in th* enormous cars which crowd 440 
Thy buſtling ſtreets, Auguſta, queen of trade, 5 
What noble beaſts are ſeen? ſweating beneath 
Their toil, and trembling at the driver's whip, : 
Urg'd with malicious fury on the parts 
Where feeling lives moſt ſenſible of pain. 
Fell tyrants, hold! forbear your hell-born rage 1 
dee ye not every ſinew, every nerve © 
Stretch'd even to burſting? Villains but the Muſe, 
Wiek from the ſayage ruffians turns her eye a” 

5 Frowning | 


"TY ambitious ſwain confines his generous breed. 
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Frowning 3 Steeds if hardier kind, 450 
And cool tho? ſpritely, to the travel d road . 
He deſtines; ſure of foot, of ſteady pace, 
Active, ind perſevering, uncompel'd, mn 
The tedious length of ny a beaten mile. 


But not alone to theſe inferior tribes 455 
Hark! in his fields, when now the diſtant ſounds 
| Of winding horns, and dogs, and huntſmen's ſhout, 5 
Awake the ſenſe, his kindling hunter neighs: 
Quick ſtart his ears erect, his beating heart 
Exults, his light limbs bound, he bears aloft, 
Rais'd by tumultuous 3 joy, his toſſing head; 
And all impatient for the well-known ſport, 
Leaps the tall fence, and liſtening to the cry, $2 
Purſues with voluntary ſpeed the chace. 5 EM 465 
See l o'er the plain he ſweeps, nor hedge nor eich 
Obſtructs his eager flight; nor ftraining hills, To 
Nor headlong ſteeps deter the vigorous ſteed: 
Till join'd at length, aſſociate of the ſport, 
He mingles with the train, ſtops as they ftop, 470 
Purſues as they purſue, and all the wild eo nn of of 
Enlivening raptures of che field enjoys. e 


Eaſy i in motion, perlect i in his "EY e e 
His boaſted lineage drawn from ſteeds of blood, 
He the fleet courſer too, exulting ſnews, | | 
And points with pride his beauties. Neatly ſet 
His lively head, and glowing in his eye 

True ſpirit lives. His noſtril wide, inhales 
With eaſe the ambient air. His body firm 
And round, upright his joints, = horny hoofs 489 


Small, 


47s | 


lle feels the animating ſhouts ; exerts 


What dignity, what grace, attend on all 


Canto Il. AGRICULTURE 


Small, ſhining, light ; and large his ample reach, 
His limbs, tho' lender, brac'd with ſinewy ſtrength, | 
Declare his winged ſpeed. His temper nnd, Fn 


Vet high his mettled heart. Hence in the race, 
All emulous, he hears the claſhing whips ; * 


With eagerneſs his utmoſt powers; and ſtrains, 
And ſprings, and flies, to reach the deſtin d bal. 


- But lo! the boaſt, the zlory of his Ralls, 
His warrior ſteed appears. What comely pride 


His motions ? See ! exulting i in his ſtrength, # 
He paws the ground impatient, On his brow | 
Courage enthroned fits, and animates 


His fearleſs eye, He bends his arched creſt, 


His mane looſe-flowing, ruffles in the wind, 


- Cloathing his cheſt with fury, Proud, he ſorts, 


15 
485 


„ 


Champs on the foaming bit, and prancing bigh, * 


Diſdainful ſeems to tread the ſordid earth. 
Yet hears he and obeys his maſter's voice, 


All gentleneſs : and feels, with conſcious pride, _ 


His dappled neck clap'd with a cheering hand. 
But when the battle's martial ſounds invade 
His ear, when drums and trumpets loud "IP 
The ruſhing onſetz when thick ſmoke, when fire 
Burſts thundering from the cannon's aweful mouth 12 
Then all infpir'd he kindles into lame! 
Intrepid, neighs alaud ; and, panting, ſeems 
| Impatient to expreſs be ſwelling joys 
Unutterable. On Danger's brink he ſtands, 
And mocks at Fear. Then ſpringing with delight, 


| Plunges f into the wild confuſion. Terror flies 
=== Beſere 


510 


, —.——— — ZL. ² 1én — ——— . — — —ͤ— . 
” — * 


—U— = w Io ent en 1 


* — — — _ + = 


＋ 
1 4 
” 2 55 
N * 
= 
4 
T4 
1 
7% [ 
7 1 
_ vol 
© == 
- LR—_ 
| = 
1 $. - = 
_—_ 
ZZ: ow * 
7 2 Ss ry 2 
1 
= 
e 
r 
3g 7 7 
19 5 
a 4 z 
-Y 
S - a 
* bu 7 
1 
1 : 
. a - o 3% 
1 X a * 
_ 1 > 
1 F >S - 
| 1 
| | dy 4. 
. b 4 ou 
BEN 1 
7 = 4 I: 
£ - \ 
« = * f 
1 
1 
«2 3 * 
_ 
$ 4M R 
—_ 
- U 8 
= >. — » 
: 2s 
1 - = * 
a < CY 
on Z 
” + 8 
f 
13 232 
== 
3 - 
1 Ss - TIN 
*T 1 
4 - I 
: 2 G 
, 6 i T7 
1 Ts 
WW - y — 
4 
7 - . 
1 2 ol 
; E 
o *. 4 * 
, . 
, 3 i 
+ Fm 
(3. 
* z 
by 4 
1 
4 
. 
, 1 L _ 
p 7 . _— : 
. + = mt 
7 k 
. $ > 
| Y 
$ 43 * 
A. 
: 8 
| 1 
> E >». 
. \ _ 
BY „5 
_- as 
<< FE 
+ 
- FTC 
FRA 
N ol 
a - Fx 
= "i 
4 2 
* A EF 
5 
| = > 1 
133 
+ 5 
1 . by 
g 51 
1 ä 1 1 
- an 
g 1. 
- Fo 
_ = Rs 
1 7,7 © 
= 1 
1 Ei 
22 
.- 2 
. 5 
23 b. a 
2 +9 
F He 
* 
1 
1 a 
5 y 
1 
> o 
—_ 
iv 
=. 
i 
15 
| ; 
U 
1 t 
| | 
bk 
| 
. 
| 
= 
| 
1 
. 
1 


5 
1 
| 
j 
{ 
4 


— 24 8 
* - 9 * 


r — 
EE 


1% AGRICULTURE, On II. 


Before his dreadful front; _Y in his rer 
Deſtruction marks her bloody progrels, Such, 


Such was the ſteed T hou, Cy MBERLAND, beſtrod ſt, 518 : 


When black Rebellion fell beneath thy hand, 
Rome and her papal tyranny ſubdu'd, 
On great Cullodeny $ * 43 field. 


| Suck Sine HUE TILA NADU Then he 83 5 
Of Lewis totter d, and thy glittering ſteel ”. - — 


On Blenheim's plain immortal trophies reap'd, 
And ſuch, O Prince ! great patron of my theme, 
Should e*er inſidious France again preſume 
On Europe's freedom, ſuch, tho? all ayerſe 


To ſlaughtering war, thy country ſhall preſent 3 $25 


To bear her Hero to the martial plain, | 
Arm'd with the ſword of j ultice. * Other cauſe 

cer ſhall Ambition's phil perſwade 5 
Thine honor to eſpouſe. Britannia's peace; 5 
Her ſacred rights; her juſt, her 'equal laws; "I 
Theſe, "theſe alone, to cheriſh or defend, © 
| Shall raife thy youthful arm, and wake to war, Cn 

To dreadful ſg the Britiſh Lion s rage. 


= milder ſtars « on 4 lyſtrious birth 

Their kindeſt influence 
Of thy indulgence, the een der, Wy | 
_ Lifting their graceful heads; her en A. 
Fair COMMERCE ſpreading to 1 climes 3 


| And Plenty riſing from th' .encourag'd Proven ; 


Shall feed, enrich, adorn, the happy land. 3 


IN DE. 


Beneath the ſmile 335 


1 Avarice, II. 490. 


* — refer to the Cantos, and the Firs 


| Abe II. 494. 
Addreſs to the Great to 

ſttudy Huſband I. 326. 
3 Addreis to the Genius of 
Gardens, II. 403. 

Agriculture, the durce of 
plenty, I, 21. 
its implements, I. 80. 
the ſtudy of Philoſo- 
hers and Kings, I. 329. 
A, its great uſe in vt 
tation, I. 440, 


Allegory attemptiny to ex- 
Vege- Coals, III. 221. 
Conjugal 810 . a pic- 
- IH EY 

ce, ME, H. . 5 
4 e Il. 
[= 


| Count 1 "he beaut 2 it, 
Aſhes, a manure, II. 156. 5 * 


plain the theory 


tation, I. 342 to 7 

Althæa, III. 204. 

Ambition, II. 481. 

2 III. 199. 

er, II. 479. 4 

1 Ae, I. 464. III. 120. 
Alt, its uſes, II. 267. 


Aſthma, III. 212, 


"5 Autumn, defcrib'd as a * 
ſon, I. % 


9 Badger, J. 28. 
Barley, III. 92. 
Baum, III. 210. 


Beauty, its great power J. 
Beech, II. 257. - 
Birch, its uſ:s, II. . 
Box, its uſe, II. 258. 


Rutter, the manner of mak - 


49S it, 8 00 


to the Lines. * 


8 
Cardun, I III. 223. ee, 
arnatl 4 „ e 
Caſcade, . K. | 
Centaury, III. net 
Cephalics, UI. — St 
Chamomile, III. 200. 


Cheeſe, the manner cf 
making it, III. 41. 


Cheſnut, II. En | 


Chiſwick garden, II - 428. 
Clay, the proper culture of £ 


ſuch a ſoil, II. 20. 
Climate of England, Hl. 125. 


Gf 318. 


5 Covllip, I. 458. 


Crocus, .III. 221. 


Culture of tinber wee, n. : 


221. 


Cyder, III. * . 
i Dairy, I. 44 ==232- u.. 5 


370 to 41 


Day deſcrib'l as A perſon, 


71- 
Dead y nightſhade, the ef- 
fects of its poiſon de- 


ſcribed, II. 117. 
Dagan damp ponds, 
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' 
. 
: 
D 
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S method of doi ng it, 
Drili-Slough, II. 88. 
Druids, II. 288. 


Dung, of cattle, ſwine, 
_—_ Pigeons, &c. II. 


Dutch taſte in rdeni 
2 II. 15 ng 
Dyers-herbs * 174. 


Earth, the pie el of 
plants, I 

dung, or pulveriz d » 
| - _—_ II. 65. | | 
Elements, I. 346. 365. 
Elm, its uſes, II. 275. 
England its praiſes on ac- 
count of its various pro- 
- ducts, III. 115. . 
| Epicurus' O 3 3 


451. 
Epiſode of the fair milk- 


maid, I. 137. 

— on V tion, an al- 
1 8 "EE 
1 II. 342. 
the Praiſes of England, 

III. 115. 

on the mL Com- 

merce itannia, 
III. 307. 


p ngo root, III. 205. 
Zu _ * gray III. 79 
Eſher, II . 
Farm, the requiſites 


of a 
good one, I. 56, 


n 


Farmer, ſeeking for a Farm. 


20. 
----ſhould not be oppreſs'd 
in his rent, I. 37. 
----his re reat virtues, 
Fru 
and nduftry, L603... 
----his amuſements, I. 271, 
---- his happineſs, "ibid. 
----his enemies, I. 281. 
----ſhould baniſh ſtoth from 
his fields, II. 103. 
Farm · yard deſcrib d, I. 236. 


Fenccs, the manner of 
making them, II. 186. 
2 * _ II. 
Flail, I. 9 F 
Flax, If? - <2 
Flooding d the me. 
thod of Nang it, II. 336. | 
Flora, I. 4 


8 rubs, II. 3776. 
Folding of ſheep, III. 255. 
Fork, I. 93. 

Foreſts, the 8 ſome 
parts yp them i oak, a 
Royal work, II. 2 

Fortiaide, I. 4 * 


Foſſils, III. ial.” 


Fox, I. 281. x 
Fuller's-earth, III. 142. 


5 Furze, II. 182. 
= 


; Gardeners (the Middleſex) 
their great improvements 


; in the art, 4 2 I 22, 


Gardening, the preſent taſte 


in it, II. 42. ie 


emperance, 


1 D E X 


Gardening, theDutch taſte, 


II. 416. 
Gardens, at Chiſwick, II. 
428.--- at Richmond, 
_ 431.---at Oatlands, 436. 


at Eſher, 438.---at 


Woburn, 440.---at Ha- 


» 444+ 
| ofa of Epicurus, U. 


451. 

Genius of Britain, I. 13. 

Genius of Gardens, II. 403. 
SGlaſtum, ＋ Ifatis or 


: 3 I. 176, 5 Ul it III. 195. 
Grapes, 462 Lead 147. 
** OY Levee, aſton of ne, 
a = 
* 2 283. * A | a wind II. 146 146 | 
arrow, J. . e Linden or Lyme- tree) its 


Harveſt-home, I]. ob. 5 


Hay- making, III. 8. 


1 Hay, a method to prevent 
: _ mow-burnt, or 


taking e, III. 30. 


Hedging and cg, . 5 


| 
Hemp, In. 128. 3 8 | 

Hoe, I. 88. Hg 
Hoe-plough, II. 93. 


Holly, its uſe, II. 182. 


Hops, III. 123. 


| Horſes, III. 435 to ne 


Hunting, the cruelty of it 


before harveſt is got in, 


—— 
ry ü the 
ſtudy of the Great, J. 
326. 

Hymn tothe Creatos Oats. 
Hyperieum, III. 208. 


| ES 
Indufley,. abba ; of it 
to the Farmer, 1. 
Inflenmagh of r, 
Iron, III. be 
Kitchen garden, I. ta m. 


179. 
Kite, I. a. þ 


Landlords ſhould not op- 


preſs their tenants, I. 37. 


Liquorice, III. 210. 


Loam, II. 38. | 
Love, the ſymptoms of i it 


I. 184. 
====A declaration of it L. 


3 
M. 


2 In. 178— 


ts in ſheep, III. 267. 
2 Mts in ditto, il. 261. 
* the different ſorts, . 


147. 170. 
_ "ya To 
— nr. 204. 


Medicinal herbs, III. 190. 


Milkmaid * epiſode, EF 


137+ 
Mint, It. 106. 
Modeſty, I. 225. 


Moles, I. 290. 
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22 II. 464. | 
Mowing, III. "Wi 
Mulberry, 1. 57403! 


Nature, che wadeb of de- 
ſcrib'd, I. 3 
N ight deferib? 52 as a perſons 


370. 


Nitre a great agent in Ve- | 


getation, —= -- 

* far timber, the 
manner of een 
II. 5 85 


: Offer it 4. LE 
_ Okter, its 
| Otter, J. 28 b. oY 


Pan, I. 362. 
Paper, III. 134. 
2 J. 287. | 


* the fair milkmaid, « 


WAL III. 70. 


2 ve. L 245, 

Phyllerea, its uſe, II, * 

2 I. 436. 

Pig-ſty, I. 266. 

| Pine-apple, I. 465. a BP 
2 their food convey'd 
by the vehicle of water, 

I. . 

D eſculent, II. . 

— medicinal, III. 190. 

Planting timber trees, II. 


Plough, I. 81. II. 86. 268. 


4 Rake, L 93. 
Ram, the parks of 2 ot 
one, III. 


Nye, III. 17 


K u A n IX 
ed doctrines of Epicu- 


Plo ughman, I. 110, 

Plumb, I. 463. 

Pomona, SORES: 

Poppy, III. 213. 

Praiſes of England on ac. 
count of its various pro- 
. ducts, III. 115. 

Property, its ſecurity in 


England from war, peſti- 


wy” earthquakes, and 
arbitrary e I 226. 


Quickſots of hawthorn, the F 


| belt fence, II. * 


9 


> 
272. 


5 Se ) Ul. 178. 
Rural life, its 5 U 
299. III. 


Sage, a cephalic, U.. 104. 


Sand, the proper culture o 
ſuch a ſoil, II. 7. 


'Saffran, III. 221. 


Sap, how convey d, þ 432. i 
Scythe, I. 91. 


Sea-ſand, a rich manure, | 


II. 102. 


Sheep, III. 244 to WE 
Sheep-th p-ſhearing, 1 * 


breeding them, III. 


336 oye e 

Shepherd, I. 123. III. 244. 

Sickle, I. 92. 

dimiles. ---The ſenſations 
in his mind who does 

to others; to the air 

in a garden fweeten'd by 
the flowers it nourithes, 
I. 51. | 

—2 whiſper in a crowd; 

to a breeze of wind ſhak- 
1 the leaves of a grove, 


22 ir 181. | 5 
Slovenlineſs, a picture of 
itin a Farm, IL 103. 
| Foils, their three principle 
| diviſions, II. 1. | 
\ - Soot, a manure, II. 155. 


puloded, in plants as well 
as animals, II. 210.1 
Spring deſcrib'd as a per- 
ſon, I. 385. 


appearance, I. 448. 
Statute, a country meeting 
for ſervants, deſcrib'd, 

I. 105. 
Stag- hunting, III. 63. 
Stone, III. _ - 
Stote, I. 285. 
Summer Jeferib'd as a per- 

ſon, I. 385. 
Swine, I. 266. 


Syllabub, LIT. 415. 
| | Tan, tanner's | bark, a 


* K-10 


Spontaneous production ex- 


eſcrib'd in its natural 


8 Winter de 


E x. 


warm manure, II. 150. 


Temperance, ons oy _. = 


to the Farmer, 1 | . 66 II. 
47. 


Thraſher, I. 118. 


Timber, the beſt bald from 
ſeeds, II. 221. 245. 


Tin, III. 151. 


Tull (Jethro) his principles 
of huſbandry, II. 48. 


Turkey-cock deſcrib'd, I. 


247+ 
Turneps, II. 17 5. 


V. 


e III. 197. 
Vegetation, a philoſophical 


account of, I. 423. 

Venus Celeſtis, che ſtatue of 
her in _ gardens of 
Epicurus, 


Violet, I. 458. 8 224. 


W. 
Wain, 1. 95. 


Walnut-tree, its uſes, l. 5 


273. 
Water, the EE for the 


food of Plants, I. 432. II. 


60. 


159. 
Weed, J. 288. 


Weld (Luteola) III. 175. 
Wheat, III. 8g, 


Winnowing-fan, I. 102 


ſon, I. 406. 
Woad, III. 176. 


Woburn garden, II. 440. 
Wood 
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Wool, its great impor- 
tance to our commerce, 

1 
Wormwood, III. 202. 


Wood, the different uſes 
of various ſorts, II. 255: 
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Yew, its uſes, II. 250; } . 


Zephyr, I. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


To ThE 


r 


PHE fpirit of virtue and morality, 


which breathes in this ancient 


piece of eaſtern inſtruction, its force 
| and conciſeneſs, and the hopes that 


| it may do good, have prevailed with 


© the perſon to whom it was ſent, to 
+ communicate to the public, what was | 


| tranſlated only for his particular a- 
4 muſement. There are ſome reaſons 
which at preſent make it proper to 
conceal, not only his own name, but 
the name of his correſpondent; who 


| has now refided in China ſeveral years, 


and been engaged in a buſineſs my 
different from that of collecting lite= 
| rary curioſities. Theſe reaſons will 
n w_ 


. 0 ' £ -Y 
| 40 4 
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not ſubſiſt long; and as he ſeems to 
intimate a deſign, on his return to | 
England, of publiſhing an entire tranſ® | 
lation of Cao-tſou's whole journey, the 
public will then, in all probability, 5 
have an opportunity of being ſatisfied 
concerning any particulars which they 
may be curious to know. 


Ne 


[+] 


EAR Lf 50 


Putin Moy ea 1 10 


u LORD, „ 
N the laſt LETTER which I had 8 n 2 


writing to your Lordſhip, dated Dec. 23, 1748, 
I'think I concluded all I had to ſay, in regard to 


de topography and natural hiſtory of this great 


engroſſes the converſation of the literati here; and 


empire. I purpoſed in this, and ſomo ſucceeding 
ones, to have ſet down ſuch obſervations, as! 
bave been able to make on the laws, government, 
religion, and manners of the people. But a re- 
markable occurrence has happened lately, which 


may hereafter, perhaps, aſſord matter of ſpecula- 


don to the learned in Europe. As it is of a nature 


which, I know, will furaiſh ſome entertainment 
0 your Lordſhip, I will endeavour to give you a 


AGllinct and particular eee ,of i, AE] 1 have 
. deen able to obtain. * Zu Fre: 


ni : Mz _ 
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Acheing to China on the Welt, is * 1 
country of Thibet, called by ſome Barantola. In 
a province of this country, named Laſa, refides 
the grand Lama, or high-prieſt of theſe ido- 
laters; who is reverenced, and even ador'd as a 
god, by moſt of the neighbouring nations. The 
high opipion which is entertained of his ſacred 
8 character, induces prodigious numbers of religious 

people to reſort to Laſa, to pay their homage to 


him, and to give him preſents, in order to receive 


his bleſfſing . His reſidence is in a moſt magnificent 
pagod, or temple, built on the top of the moun- 


tain Pourala. The foot of this mountain, and 


_ ever the whole diſtrict of Laſa, is inhabited by 
| un incredible number of Lamas of diffrent ranks 
and orders, ſeveral of whom have very grand 
pagods erected to their honour, in which they re- 
cCeire à kind of inferior. worſhip. The whole 
they. entirely ſubſiſt on the great number of rith 
preſents, which are ſent them from the utmoſt ex- 
tent of Tartary, from the empire of the Great | 
Mogul, and from almoſt all parts of the Indies. 


When the grand Lama receives the adorations f 


rde people, he'is raiſed on a magnificent altar, and 
fits eroſs· legg d upon a ſplendid euſhion # his wor- 
ſmippers proſtrate themſelves befote him in the” 
humbleſt and moſt abjecx manner; but he re- 
turns not the leaſt gn 0 a 3 nor ever ſpeaks, 
<2: pA 925 den 


( 465] 


even to the greateſt princes ; ; * only lays his 
hand upon their heads, and they are fully per- 
ſuaded, that they receive from thence a full for- 
giveneſs of all their fins, They are likewiſe ſo 
extravagant as to imagine, that he knows all 
things, even the ſecrets of the heart ; and his 
particular diſciples, being a ſelect number of 
about two hundred of the moſt eminent Lamas, 
have the addreſs to make the people believe he 


| is immortal ; and that whenever he appears to die, 


he only changes his Rs | and animates a new 


if 


The . in China have long been of opi- 
pion, that, in the archieves of this grand temple, 
ſome very ancient books have for many ages 
been concealed : and the preſent emperor, who 
is very curious in ſearching after the writings of 
| antiquity, became at length fo fully convinced 
| of the probability of this opinion, that he de- 

| termined to try whether any diſcovery of this 
fort could be made. To this end, his firſt care 
was to find out a perſon eminently ſkilful in the 
ancient languages and characters. He at length 


pitched upon one of the Haen-lins, or doctors of 


the firſt order, whoſe name was Cao-t/ou, a mary 


about fifty years of age, of a grave and noble 
alpect, of great eloquence, and who, by an ac- 
eidental friendſhip with a certain learned Lama, 

M 2 Wh 


ho had reſided many years at Peking, was be- 
come entirely maſter of the language which the 
Lamas of Th. bet uſe among themſely es. 


With theſe qualifications he ſet „ 
journey; and, to give his commiſſion the greater 


weight, the emperor honoured him with the 


title of Colao, or prime miniſter : to which he 
added a moſt magnificent equipage and atten- 
dants ; with preſents for the grand Lama, and 
the other principal Lamas, of an immenſe value; 


alſo a letter, written with his own hand, in * 


tollowing terms. 


10 THE GREAT 
ReynisenTarivs 8 60 b. 
3 f high, moſt holy, by 


and worthy to be adored 4 * 4 


TE, the emperor of China, fvereign of | 
all the ſovereigns of the earth, in the 
2 perſon of this our moſt reſpected prime mini- 


* ſter Cao-tſou, with all reverence and humility | 
* proſtrate ourſelf beneath thy ſacred feet, and 


"9 implore for ourfelf, our friends, and our em- 


« pire, thy. moſt powerful and gracious bene- + 
* dection. 


« Having 


„ Having a ſtrong deſire to ſearch into the 
records of antiquity, to learn and retrieve the 
wiſdom of the ages that are paſt; and being 


0 


8 


well informed, that, in the ſacred repoſitories 


of thy moſt ancient and venerable hierarchy, 2 
there are ſome valuable books, which, from 
their great antiquity, are become to the gene- 
« ality, even of the learned, almoſt wholly un- 


intelligible ; in order, as far as in us lies, to 


prevent their being totally loſt, we have thought 
proper to authoriſe and employ our moſt learn- | 
ed and reſpected miniſter Cao-t/ou, in this our 
preſent embaily to thy ſublime holineſs ; the 
buſineſs of which is to defire, that he may be 
permitted to read and examine the ſaid wri- 
. tings ; we expecting, from his great and un- 
common {kill in the ancient languages, that 
he will be able to interpret whatever may be. 
found, though of the higheſt and moſt obſcure 
antiquity. And we have commanded him ta 
throw himſelf at thy feet, with fuch teſtimo. 
nies of our reſpect, as, we truſt, will procure 


him che admittance \ we defire,” 


I will not detain wed Lordſhip with any par- 


_  ficulars of his journey, though he hath publiſhed 
'® large account of it, abounding with many fur. 
priring relations; and which, at my return te 

* I may probably tranſlate and publiſh 
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entire. Let it fuffice at preſent, that, when he 
arrived in theſe ſacred territories, the magnificence 
of his appearance, and the richneſs of his preſent, 
failed not to gain him a ready admiſſion. He 
had apartments appointed him in the ſacred col- 
lege, and was aſſiſted in his inquiries by one of 
the moſt learned Lamas. He continued there near 

' fix months: during which time he had the fatif- 
faction of finding many valuable pieces of anti- 

| quity 3 ; from ſome of which he hath made very 
curious extracts, and hath formed ſuch prabable 
conjectures concerning their authors, and the times 
wherein they were written, as proves him to be 
a man of great judgment: and penetration, as well 
as moſt extenſive e — 


N F 


But the moſt ancient piece be bath diſcovered, 
and which none of the Lamas for many ages had. 
been able to interpret or underſtand, is a ſmall 

"ſyſtem of morality, written in the language and 
character of the ancient Gymnoſophiſts or Bra». 
mins; but by what particular perſon, or in what 
time, he does not pretend to determine. This 
piece, however, he wholly trauſlated ; though, 
as he himſelf confeſſes, with an utter incapacity 
of reaching, in the Chineſe language, the ſtrength 
and ſublimity | of the original. The judgments 
and opinions of the Bonzecs, and the learned doc- 


tors, 
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i tors, are very much divided concerning it „ Thoſe 


who admire it the moſt highly, are very 6 of 
attributing it to Confucius, their own great philo- 
ſopher ; ; and get over the difficulty of its being 


written in the language and character of the an- 
cient Bramins, by ſuppoſing this to be only a 


* tranſlation, and that the original work of Confu- 
cins is loſt. Some will have it to be the inſtitutes 
of Lao Kiun, another Chineſe philoſopher, co- 


temporary with Confucius, and founder of the ſect 


Tao-55ee ; but theſe labour under the ſame diffi- 


 culty, in regard to the language, with thoſe WhO 


attribute it to Confucius, There are others, who, 


| from ſome particular marks and ſentiments which 


| they find in it, ſuppoſe it to be written by the 


Bramin Dandamis, whoſe famous letter to Alex- 


clined to agree; at leaſt ſo far as to think, that it 
is really the work of ſome ancient Bramin; 'Y being 
je fully perſuaded, from the ſpirit with which it 
is written, that it is no tranſlation. - One thing, 
| however, occaſions ſome doubt amongſt them, 


| ander the Great is recorded by the European wri- 
8 ters. With theſe Cao- au himſelf ſeems moſt in- 


*% 
. ; 


- and that is the plan of it; which is entirely 


new to the eaſtern people, and ſo unlike any 
thing they have ever ſeen, that, if it was not for 
ſome turns of expreſſion peculiar to the Eaſt, and 


big impoſſibility of accounting for its being writ- 


ten 
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Fro | 
2 ED In OI very ancient language, many would 
ſuppoſe it it to be the 8 of an European. 5 


But whoey er was "the. writer of it, the great 
noiſe which it makes in this city, and all over 
_ the empire, the eagerneſs with which it is read 
by all kinds of people, and the high encomiums 
which are given to it by ſome, at length deter- 
mined me to attempt a tranſlation of it into Eng- 
liſh ; eſpecially as I was perſuaded, it would be 
_ an. agreeable preſent to yuur Lordſhip. And [ 
was the more cafily induced to make this trial, 
28, very happily for me, you cannot Judge how 


far I have fallen ſhort of the original, or even of : 


the Chineſe tranſlation. One thing, however, it 
may perhaps be neceſſary to apologize for, at 
leaſt to give ſome account of ; and that is, the 
fiyle and manner in which I have tranſlated it, 
I can affure your Lordſhip, that, when I firſt fat 
down to the work, I had not the leaſt intention 


of doing it in this way; but the ſublime man- 1 


ner of thinking which appeared in the introducſ- | 


on, the great energy of expreſſion, and the ſhort | 

neſs of the ſentences, naturally led me into _ 
kind of ſtyle : and, I hope, the having ſo elegant 
2 pattern to form myſelf upon, as our verſion of 
| the book of Job, the Pſalms, the works of Solo- 
mon, and the prophets, hath been of ſome advan- 
| rage tomy tranſlation. 


Such 


171 J 
Such as it is, if it affords your Lordſhip any 
entertainment, I ſhall think myſelf extremely hap- 


py ; and in my next will reſume my account of 


this PRES and * empire. 
Tam, Sc. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


| The little drawing incloſed is a copy from one 
found with the original Manuſcript ; and which 


N to the Chineſe tranilation. 
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J*rRoDUCTION. | 
"FART L 


2 Dutics that relate to Man conſidered : as an 
INDIVIDUAL. © 


. Confideration, 
IS, 2. Mo deſty. | | 
3. Application. . 


4. Emulation. 


5. Prudence. 
6. Fortitude. 
7. Contentment. 


5 1 7 ſenperance. 


PART U. 
of the PASSIONS. 


; mY Hope od Fear. 
2, Joy and Greef. 


| 3. Anger. 


| 4 Pity. | LF 
| $ * and Love. : 
PART Il. 


0 MAN. 
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Duties chat relate to MAN conſidered. as an 
Inpryipuat. 8 7 


= Conſideration. 4 


2. Modeſty. 


3. Application. 1 
4. Emulation. 


F. Prudence. 
6. Fortitude. 

7. Contentment. 
1 Temperance. 


PART U. 
ot the PASSIONS. 


1. Shs and 3 : 
2. Toy and Greef. 


3 Anger. 
1 
8. * and Love. 
Parr 
WOMAN. 
a PART. 


[ Wy 
P A R T IV. 
Conſanguinit, © or Natural Relations, 4 


I. Huſband. 
* Father. : 
3. Son. 
* ; = "ty 


P A R ; V. 
Prov idence, or the accidental Differences of 
Men. TR 


8 . Wiſe and Ig norant. ee 

2. Richi and Poor. A e 
3. Mafters and Servants. ESE 23 

4. Mag rates and Subjefts. 


PART vi E 
SOCIAL DUTIES. 


3 rr. 


2. Juſtice. 
$. Charity. - 
4. Gratitude. 


: 3. Sincerity. ND 
PART vu. 
* b L IO IO N. 
INT RO- 


1771 


1 r 
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Ae down your heads unto the duſt, O ye indabi- 
tants of earth; be ſilent, and receive, with reve- 
ae inſtruction from on _ | 


Whereſoever the ſun doth mae bes eri wind 


| doth blow, whereſozver there is an ear to hear, and a 


mind to conceive ; there let the precepts of life be made 
n let the maxims of ba be honoured and : 


obeyed. 


Al things proceed fr God. His power | is 8 
ed; his wiſdom is from eternity; and nis * en- 
dureth lor ever. 


Be 18 on nis throne in the centre ; and the breath 
of his mouth giveth life to the world, . 


"He toucheth the Ho with his finger and they run 


their courſe rejoicing. 


On the wings of the 1 he b abroad, and | 


performeth his will through all the regions of 3 
me. 4 


ver. ll. . . Order 


113 INTRODUCTION. 
n mn as and beauty, fpring from his hand. 


The voice of wiſdom ſpeaketh in all his works ; ; by 
the human underſtanding comprehendeth it not. 


The ſhadow of knowledge paſſeth over the mind of | 


man as a dream; he ſeeth as in the a he reaſoneth, 
| and i is deceived, 


| But the wiſdom of God is as the light of heaven: he 
| reaſoneth not; his mind is the fountain of th... "> 


Juſtice and mercy wait t before his throne ; benevolence 
f and love — his countenance for ever. 


| Who is like unto the Lord i in glory i Who i in 1 


| ſhall contend with the Almighty ? Hath he any equal | 


in x wes ? Can any. in — be _—y unto 


Hei it is, Oo man, who hath created thee ; thy taten 
on earth is fixed by his appointment: the powers of thy 


mind are the gifts of his goodneſs ; the wonders of uy 1 2 
frame are the work of his hand. 8 


0 Hear hes. his voice, for it is s gracious ; and he that 
13 ebeyeth, Hall eſtabliſh his cog in ä 


PART | 


P A R 1 | 


| Confidered as an Inpivipual: 


n e 


. 


N — 


22 
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CONSIDERATION. 


WO MMUNE with v thyſelE, Or man; and 4 conſider 
wherefore thou v wert made. | 


Contemplate thy powers, contemplate thy wants and 


5 thy connections; ſo ſhalt thou diſcover the duties of 


life, and be directed in all thy ways. 


_ 1 not to 5 or to . hens this haſt 
| weighed thy words, and examined the tendency of every 
ſtep thou ſhalt take: fo ſhall diſgrace fly far from 


1 thee, and in thy houſe ſhall ſhame be a ftranger ; re- 


pentance ſhall not viſit thee, nor "ſorrow dwell upon thy 


| cheek, 


-, "Tha thoughtlefs man bridleth not his tongue; he 
ſpeaketh at random, and 1 is * in the 2 


. of his own words. 0 


As one that ak in haſte, and leapeth over 2 
fence, may fall into a pit which he doth not fee 3 ſo is 
_—_ the 
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the man that plungeth ſuddenly into any action, before 
he hath conſidered the — thereof. 


| Hearken therefore unto the voice of 3 
her words are the words of Wiſdom; and her paths ſhall 
lead thee to ſafety and truth. 


SEC 
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$RCT TON 


HO art thou, O man, that preſumeſt on thine 
own wiſdom; or why doſt thou vaunt t thyſelf on 
thine own ac — * 


' The firſt ſtep towards being wiſe, is is to know that thou 


2 art ignorant; and if thou wouldſt be eſteemed in the 


judgment of others, caſt off the of _— wits | in 


. own conceit. 


2 plain garment beſt adorneth a beautiful wom 0 art, 
ſoa decent behaviour i is the greateſt ornament to wiſdom, 


The ſpeech of a modeſt man giveth luſtre to truth ; 
and the difidence of his words excuſeth his error, 


: He relieth not on his own withun ; he weigheth a 


_ counſels of a friend, and receiveth the benefit thereof, 


He turneth away his ear from his own praiſe, and be- 
lieveth it not : he | is the laſt 1 in diſcovering his own per- 
fections. 


Vet, as a veil addeth to beauty ; ; i are kis virtues ſet 
off by the ſhade which his . caſteth upon them. 


N 4 | But 
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But behold the vain man, and obſerve the arrogant; 
he clotheth himſelf in rich attire, he walketh in the 3 4 
lic ſtreet, he caſteth round his eyes, and courteth obſer- 
vation. 


He toſſeth up his head, and overlooketh the poor; he 

treateth his inferiors with inſolence, and his ſuperiors 
in return look down on his pride and folly with 
NO” 


He deſpiſeth the 18 of others ; he relieth « on i his - 
own opinion, and j is confounded. 


| He is puffed up with the vanity of his imagination; 
his delight i is to hear and to ſpeak of himſelf all the Gay 
Jong. 

He ſwalloweth with greedineſs his own praiſe; and | 
the Hatterer 1 in return eateth him up. | 


or HUMAN LIFE. 


$ECTION m. 
oi Bob HU TB. 


IS the 3 chat are paſt are gone for ever, We 
thoſe that are to come may not come to thee ; it be- 
hoveth thee, O man, to employ the preſent time, without 
regretting the loſs of that which is paſt, or too much de- 
* upon chat which 1 is to coe. 


| This inflict is Wine? the k b. in the womb of fu- 
turity, and thou knowelt not what i it Jos 4. IE! forth. 


' Whatſoever tht reſolveſt to 0. do it quickly : de- 


fer not all the . what the Warning may ac- 
nn. 


Idleneſs i is the —— of x want and 1 pain; * but the u- 
5 bour of virtue bringeth forth * 


The hand of diliochce defexteth want ; proſperity and 
* are : the induttrious man's attendants, 


ws is he that hath acquired —_ that hath riſen 
to power, that hath clothed himſelf with honour, that is 

ſpoken of in the city with praiſe, and that ſtandeth be- 
fore the king in his counſel ? Even he that hath ſhut 


out Idleneſs from his houſe, and hath laid unto oth, Ko 
Thou a art mine enemy. 


He 
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He riſeth up early, and lieth down late; he exerciſeth 
his mind with contemplation, and his body with action; 
and Preſerveth the health of both. ne 


The fothful man is a burthen to himſelf ; his hours 
hang heavy on his head ; he loitereth about ; 22 know- 
eth not what he would do. 


His days paſs away like the ſhadow of 2 3&4 and 
he Jeaveth behind him no mark for remembrance. 


His body is diſeaſed for want of exerciſe , he wiſheth 
for action, but hath not power to move. His mind is 
In darkneſs ; his thoughts are confuſed ; he longeth for 
knowledge, but hath no application. He would eat of 
the almond, but hateth the trouble of breaking! its ſhell. 


His houſe i is in diſorder ; his ſervants are waſteful 2 5 
riotous; and he runneth on towafds ruin: he ſeeth it 
with his eyes; he heareth it with his ears; he ſhaketh 
. His head, and wiſheth ; but hath no reſolution : till ruin 
cometh upon him like a whirlwind ; and ſhame and re- 
BY N Gefcend with him to the grave 5 


SE C- 


HUMAN LIFE. 137 


SECTION IV. 


JF thy ſoul thirſteth for honour, if thy ear hath any 

pleaſure in the voice of praiſe, raiſe thyſelf from the 
duſt whereof thou art made, and exalt thy a aim to ſome- 
— praiſe-worthy. . 


The oak that now . its branches towards 
tze heavens, was © once but an acorn in the bowels of 


| theearth. 


Gr to bis firſt in thy calling, whatever it 5 
neither let any one go before thee in well doing: never - 


theleſs, do not envy the merits of . deri improve 
"I own — 


Scorn alſo to PIT thy competitor by Aiſhonelt « or 


nd methods ; ftrive to raiſe thyſelf above him 2 4 5 


by excelling him: ſo ſhall thy conteſt for ſuperiority be 
crowned with honour, if not with ſucceſs, | 


By a i * the ſpirit of man is exalted 
within him; he panteth aſter , and 3 as a 


racer to run his courle. | 


He 
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He riſeth like the palm: tree in ſpite of oppreſſion ; and, 
as an eagle in the firmament of heaven, he foareth aloft, 
and fixeth his eye upon the * of the ſun. 


11 examples of eminent men are in his viſions by 
night; and his delight is to follow them all the day long. 


| He formeth great deſigns; he rejoiceth in the execu- 
tion thereof ; and his name gem torth to the ends of the 
world. 


| . But the heart of the envious man is gall and bitterneſs , 


dis tongue ſpitteth venom ; the ſucceſs of his neighbour | 
breaketh his reſt. == Wh 


. He Gitteth i in pie cell repining; and the gool that chap 8 
| peneth to another, 1 is to him an evil. 


| Hatred and malice feed upon his heart ; EY there i is no | 


| He feeleth in his own breaſt no love of goodneſs; and | 
therefore believeth his ax gat is * unto himſelf. 


: 1 N to 88 thoſe who excel him; and 
N an evil ee on all their doings. : 


He lieth on the watch, and 2 miſchief : but 


the deteſtation of man purſueth him ; hei is cruſhed as 2 
ſpider in tus own | web. 


SE C- 
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SECTION -V. 
Þ 1 U 5 E VCC E. 


maxiĩms are univerſal; and all the Virtues lean upon her; 
| ſhe is the guide, and the miſtiels, of human life. 


Put a bridle on PE tongue; ſet a guard before thy 


i lips ; ; leſt the words of thine own mouth hmm thy 


2 peace. : 


| Let him that ſcoffeth at the lame, take care that he 
| bal not himſelf; whoſoever ſpeaketh of another's failings : 


with r, Thall hear of his own with ſhame. _ 


Of ck ſpeaking cometh repentance; but in ſtlence 


| js ſafety. 


A . man is a nuiſance to ſociety as Bo 
ſick of his babling ; the torrent of his words overwhelm- 


= eth converſation. 


| Boaſt not of pte, for it ſhall bike © contempt upon 


i thee; neither deride another, for it 1s Gangerous. 


A bitter jeſt 1 is the poiſon of friendſhip ; and he who 


reſtrains not his tongue, ſhall live i in trouble. 


'E A R the 3 of Prudence; give heed unto her 


counſels, and ſtore them in thine heart. Her 


| Furniſh : 
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Furniſh thyſelf with the accommodations proper to thy 
condition; yet ſpend not to the utmoſt of what thou can'ſt 
afford, that the providence of thy youth may be a com- 

fort to my old e. 


1 is the parent of evil deeds ; ; but t frugality i is 
the ſure — of our virtues. EN 


22 Let thine own bulines engage ris attention ; leave the 
earc e of the ſtate to the governors thereof, 


Let not thy recreations be expenſive ; leſt the pain of 82 
purchaſing them exceed the — thou haſt j in their 


N enjoyment. 


Neither let proſperity put 4 the eyes of circum- 
ſpection, nor abundance cut off the hands of frugality : he 

that too much indulgeth in the ſuperfluities of uſes hall : 
live to lament the want of its neceflaries. ol N 


Truſt no man, before thou haſt tried him: yet miſtruſt 
Not without reaſon; it is r 5 


But when thou haſt 3 Jock him 
up in thine heart as a treaſure; regard him as a jewel of 
Ineftimable price. 


W not the 8 of a mercenary m man; nor join TY 


in friendſhip with the wicked: they ſhall be ſnares unto 
thy virtue, _ bring grief to * foul. 


Uſe not to-day, what to-morrow may want; either 8 
leave that to hazard, which foreſight may provide * 
care prevent. 


1 
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From the experience of others do thou learn wiſdom 1 
and from their failings corre thine own faults, 


Yet expect not even from prudence infallible fuccels : 
for the day knoweth not what the night may bring forth. 


The fool is not always unfortunate, nor the wiſe man 
always ſucceſsful : yet never had fool a thorough enjoy- 
| ment, never was a wiſe man wholly unhappy. 


* 
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er LON VI. 
o k T 1 1 1 


DERILS, and misfortunes, and want, and pain, 
and injury, are the lot of every man v ho cometh in- 
to the world. | 


— 5 — cherefore, early to D thy mind with : 
courage and patience; that thou mayſt ſupport with reſolu- 


2 tion thy allotted Fan of calamity, 


"Ate a beareth labour, and heat, and hunger and 
thirſt, thro' deſerts of ſand, and fainteth not; ſo a man 
of fortitude ſhall ſuſtain his virtue thro? perils, and 


Gificels, 


"2 foirit difdaineth the malice of fortune his 
: greatnels of ſoul is not to be caſt down. 3 


His happineſs dependeth not on 7 ſmiles, and there- 
fore with her frowns he ſhall not be Om. 


As a rock in the ſea he ſtandeth firm; and the daſhing 
of the waves diſturbeth him not. 


He raiſeth his head like a tower on an hill; and he ar- 5 


Is 


rows of on drop at his feet, 


OF HUMAN LIFE 193 


In the inſtant of danger, the courage of his heart 
ſuſtaineth him ; and the ſteadineſs of his mind beareth 
him out. 


1 He meeteth the evils of life, as a man that goeth forth 
unto battle; and returneth with victory in his hand. 


Under the preſſure of misfortunes, his calmneſs alle- 
viates their weight; and 85 his — he ſhall ſur= 
mount chem. 5 | 


But the tated ſpirit of a timorous man oberg 


him to ſhame. 


# Wa eee Aa. BE 
nes; and by tamely bearing inſults; he inviteth i injuries. 


* a 3 is ſhaken wich the breath of the air; fo 


the ſhadow of evil maketh him tremble, | 


PE the hour of 1 he is 3 PPE con- 
founded; in the day of misfortune * linketh, and de- 


1 fir overwhelmeth is foul. 


van. . 
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SECTION vn. 
CONTENTMENT. 


FORGET not, O man, that thy ſtation on earth is 

8 appointed by the wiſdom of the Eternal: who know- 
eth thy heart; who ſeeth the vanity of all thy wiſhes; 
and ne a in 3 deniethr thy — 3 


Vet for all ductile defi res, for all honeſt IR 


his benevolence hath 8 in the nature W 
2 of — 85 ö 


x he uneaſineſs thou feeleſt; the ** thou:-be- 
8 waileſt ; behold the root from whence they ſpring, even | 
5 un 3 thine own l thine W 7 


"Ai not . at tlie  diſpenſations of. God; 


baut correct thine own heart: neither ſay within thyſelf, 


If I had wealth, power, or leiſure, I ſhould be happy; 


for know, they all bring to their ſeveral poſſeſſors their 
peculiar 1 inconveniencies. 5 


5 The poor man ſeeth not * vexations and anxieties of 
the rich; he feeleth not the difficulties and perplexities of 
power; neither knoweth he the weariſomeneſs of leiſure; 

and therefore it is that he repineth at his own lot. 
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But envy not the appearance of happineſs i in any 1 man 
for thou knoweſt not his ſecret griefs. 


To be fatisfied with a little, is the greateſt wiſdom ; 
and he who increaſeth his riches, increaſeth his cares; 
but a contented mind is a hidden treaſure, and a guard 
from trouble. . 


Yet; if thou fuffereſt not the blindiſliments of «hy 
fortunes to rob thee of juſtice, or temperance, or charity, 
or — even riches Ne ſhall not make thee 


. 


But hence ſhalt thou learn, that the cup of felicity, 
pure and unmixed, is by no means a draught for mortal 
Virtue is the race which God hath ſet him to run, and 

happineſs the goal; which none can arrive at, till he hath 


finiſhed his courſe, and received his crown in the manſion 
I «eternity. 85 
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SECTION VII. 
TEMPERANCE. 


| Tu E neareſt approach thou 224 * to happineſs | 


on this fide the grave, is to enjoy from heaven | 
: health, wiſdom, and e. | 


Theſe bleſſings if thou poſleſſeſt, Re wouldſt preſerve. 
to old age, avoid the allurements of * nd 
* from her temptations. | 


| When ſhe ſpreadeth her delicacies on the board, when 
her wine ſparkleth in the cup, when ſhe ſmileth upon 
thee, and perſuadeth thee to be joyful and happy; then 
is the hour of danger, then let Reaſon ſtand firmly on 
ber guard. 


| For, if thou . unto the words of her adver- 
fary, thou art deceiv'd, and betray d. 


The joy which ſhe promiſeth, cluingeth to madneſs; . 


| and her enjoyments lead on to diſcaſes and death. 
"Lak round her "IV caſt thine eyes upon her _ 


a obſerve thoſe who have been allured by her miles 
who have liſtened to her temptations. _ 0 : 


Are they not meagre? are they not belly! are they 
not . 


= 
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Their ſhort hours of jollity and riot are followed by 


tedious days of pain and dejection; ſhe hath debauch'd 


and pall'd their appetites, that they have now no reliſh 


for her niceſt dainties: her votaries are become her vic- 


tims; the Juſt and natural conſequence which God hath 
ordain'd, in the conſtitution of things, for the puniſh- 
ment of thoſe who abuſe his gifts, 


But who is the, that with graceful Rebe, and with 3 


a lively air, trips over Pk plain ? 


The roſe bluſheth on her cheeks; the ſweetneſs of 


1 the morning breatheth from her lips; Joy, temper'd 


with innocence and modeſty, ſparkleth in her eyes; 


and from the 3 of her heart, the I's G ſhe : 


| ms 


Heer name is Health ; the is the Pe of Exerciſe ; ; : ; 
| who begot her upon Tetperatice : their ſons inhabit the 
mountains that ſtretch over the northern regions of * 


Ton Hee. 


They » are brave, n and EY j and parake of ; 


all the beauties and virtues of their fiſter, 


wi aer Wine their nerves; N n 
in their bones; and labour is their — . 


mo - ; 


The * of their father excite their appetites 2 


and the repaſts of their mother refreſh them, 
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70 combat the paſſions, i: is their delight; to conquer 
evil _— their ye 


Their e are — and . they 
endure; their repoſe is mort, but ſound and undi- 
Rurbed. 8 | 


Their blood is pure; their 0 are ſerene; and 
| the phyſician knoweth not the way to their habita- 
tions. 5 25 

But ſafety dwelleth not with the ſons of men, neither 
5 is ſecuriy found within * 1 


Behold chem . to new  dengers from r 
while a traitor within lurketh to betray them. 


Err 
We have raiſed deſire in the boſom of * Lee. 


She Randeth 3 in her 8 me courteth their e, 
the MAG her tied 


| Her limbs are bott, Pap air is 1 "I attire ig 
oa; ; Wantonneſs ſpeaketh in her eyes, and on her 

| boſom fits Temptation: ſhe beckoneth them with her 
finger; ſhe wooeth them with her looks; and by 
the ſmoothneſ 8 of ber tongue ſhe endeavoureth to de- 
ceive. 8 


Ah] fly from ber allurements ; ſtop thine ears to her 
enchanting words, If thou meeteſt the languiſhing of 
her eyes, if thou heareſt the ſoftneſs of her voice, if 


or HUMAN LIFE ug 
ſhe caſteth her arms about — 7 ſhe bindeth thee in 


chains for ever. 


1 followeth, and diſeaſe, and want, 4 cate, 


and repentance, 


 Enfeebled by Dalliance, with Luxury pamper'd, and 
| ſoftened by Sloth, ſtrength ſhall forſake thy limbs, and 
health thy conſtitution ; thy days ſhall be few, and thoſe 
3 ; thy griefs ſhall be * yet meet wich no 
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SECTION Ii 
HO E and EAR. 


T* promiſes of Hope are ſweeter than the roſes in 
the bud, and far more flattering to expectation ; but 
the threatenitigs « of Fear are a terror to hs {i on 


Wee let not Hope allure, nor : * deter thee 
from doing that which is right; ſo ſhalt thou be 325 | 
| pared to meet all events with an __ mind. 


The terrors of death are no terrors to che good: re- 


| ſtrain thy hand from evil, and thy foul ſhall have nothing 6 
to fear. be 


1 all thy undertakings let a reaſonable 3 ani- 
mate thy endeavours ; if thou deſpaireſt of ſueceſs, thou 
ſhalt not ſucceed. 
"Tenily not thy ſoul with vain fears ; neither let thy 
heart ſink within — from the phantoms of i - 


| tion. 


5 Fear proceedeth misfortune ; but he that hopeth, 
eech „ 


a = As 
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As the oſtrich when purſued hideth his head, but for- 
getteth his body; ſo the fears of a coward expoſe him to 


© If thou believeſt a thing impoſſible, thy deſpondency 
| ſhall make it ſo; but he that PI, ſhall overcume = 
all difficulties. + : 


A vain hope Aattereth the heart of a fool ; but he that | 
is wiſe, * it not. | | 


; In all thy deſires let reaſon go before thee ; and fix not 
thy hopes beyond the bounds of 1 ſo ſhall 
| ſucceſs attend thy undertakings, and thy. heart ſhall nat 

be * with diſappointments. 
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SECTION u. 


70 and GRIEF. 


Ts not thy mirth be ſo extravagant; as to intoxicate 


thy mind ; nor thy ſorrow ſo heavy, as to depreſs 


thy heart: this world afforded no good fo tranſporting, h 
nor inflicteth any evil ſo ſevere, as ſhould raiſe thee far 
n above, or link thee much beneath, the balance of modera- 15 


| tion. 


| Lo! yonder ſtanderh the houſe of Foy ; it is painted on 


the outſide, and looketh gay; thou mayſt know it by the 


| ws of miri and exultation that iſſueth To it, 


The aiftrels de 2 the door, and callath aloud 
all that paſs by : ſhe gun, and oven, and laugheth 8 


| without CEP 


She riert them to taſte the "is of life; which, | 


the malen et, are no where to de found but * 


e ester ner they ies er gate; neither aſſociate 


thyſelf with thoſe who frequent her houſe. 


They call themſclvs the ſons of Joy, they laugh and 
| fem delighted; dut madneſs and Ln thy * in all their | 
F doings. | | | 


They 
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They are link'd with miſchief hand in hand, and their 
ſteps lead down to evil ; dangers befet them round about, 
and the pit of deſtruction yawneth beneath their feet, 


Look now on the other ſide; and behold in that vale 


overſhadow'd with trees, and hid from as ſight of men, 
the habitation of Sorrow. 


Her boſom h 8 with FO z ive mounds is filled with 6 
lamentation ; ſhe deli _ to dwell on the n of hu- 


man miſery. 


T. ᷣ ͤ Ä 
weepeth: the weakneſs and wickedneſs of man is 0s 
mmeme of her lips. 


= 3 * teemeth with evil; every object ſne 
ſeeth, is ting'd with the gloom of her own mind; and 
the voice of * ſaddeneth her 3 * and 


night. 


Come not near her cell; * breath is contagious : the 


15 will blaſt the ſruits, and wither the flowers, that adorn, 
and , the garden of life. N EO 


In avoiding the houſe of 3 let not thy feet betray 


thee to the borders of this diſmal manſion; but purſue with 


care the middle path, which ſhall lead thee 15 a _ 


aſcent to the bower of Contentment.. 


With her dwelleth peace ; with. her dwell fafety and. 
tranquillity. She is chearful, but not gay; ſhe is ſerious, 


but not grave: ſhe vieweth the j joys and the ſorrows of . 


life with ſteadineſs and * 


or HUMAN LIFE. 


From hence, as from an eminence, ſhalt thou behold 
the folly and the miſery of thoſe, who either, led by the 


ety of their hearts, take up their abode with the com- 
panions of jollity and riotous mirth; or, infected by 
1 gloomineſs and melancholy, ſpend all their days in com- 
1 — of the woes and calamities of human life. 


Thou ſhalt view them both with pity ; and the error of 
their ways ſhall keep thy feet from th 
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4 N G E R. 


A* the whirlwind i in its fury teareth up trees, and de- 
formeth the face of nature, or as an earthquake in 
its convulſions overturneth cities; ſo the rage of an angry 
man throweth miſchief around bim; 2 and deſtruc- 
tion wait on his hand. 


:s Han net; hs ein wt; 10 
2. thou pardon the of others. 5 


5 3 not thyſelf i in the paſſion of Ange ; ; it is whet- 
85 — 2 a ſword to wouns thy own breaſt, or murder thy 


1 thou beareſt flight provocations with patience, it 
ſhall be imputed unto thee for wiſdom ; and if thou wipeſt 

them from thy remembrance, thy heart ſhall feel reſt, 
939. - 


Seeſt mou not, that the angry r man loſeth his under- 
Randing ? whilſt thou art yet in thy ſenſes, let the mad- | 


|  neſsof another be a lefon to ty 


- Do nothing i in thy paſſion ; why wilt thou ; put to ea 
. in che violence of a ſtorm ?. - 
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If it be difficult to rule thine anger, it is wiſe to pre- 
vent it: avoid therefore all occaſions of falling into 


_ wrath; of guard thyſelf = — whenever * 


occur. 


A nl is provoked with inſolent ſpeeches ; but Aa wiſe : 


man laugheth them d to ſoorn. 


| Harbour not revenge in thy breaſt ; it will tormetit «hy 
heart and diſcolour | its beſt inclinations. * 


_ Be les more re ready to forgive than to tag 8 
jury: he that watches for an opportunity of revenge, 


lieth in wait againſt bimſelf, and draweth down miſchief 


on his own 2 ws 


A mild foe to an angry man, like water 8 = 
the fire, abateth his heat ; and from an enemy he ſhall be- I 


come — friend. 


Con der how few 70 wp are 1 of Noth ; ; and 


thou wilt wonder, that any but fools ſhould be wroth. 


"I folly or. weakneſs it always r but remem- 


ber, and be well aſſured, it — concludeth without 3 


| — 


On the 3 of Folly treaderh Shams; at the back of = 
Anger ſtandeth Nemorſe. | 
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s Ec rTIO N w. 
Poet 


A bloſſoms and flowers are ſtrewed upon the earth by 
| the hand of Spring, as the kindneſs of Summer 
| produceth in perfection the bounties of Harveſt ; ſo the 
ſmiles of Pity thed . on .the children of 8 
fortune. e 


le who pitieth another, tebommendeth himfeif; but be 
who i is without compaſhon, deſerveth i it not. . 


The bucther relenteth not at the Watt d of the "FY 
neither is the heart of the cruel moved with diſtreſs. 


2, But the tears of the » are Fu than 
dew-drops falling —_ roſes" on the boſom of the earth. 


| Shut not thine ear 88 yy the cries of the 
poor ; ; neither harden Uo mere * che * 
of the innocent. 5 


' When the fatherleſs call upon 8 3 * widow's 
heart is ſunk, and the imploreth thy aſſiſtance with tears 
of ſorrow ; O pity her afflition, and extend Wy. hand to 
ads who have none to bp them. 


When thou ſeeſt 1 naked 8 of the ſtreet ſhi- 
* with cold, and n, of habitation, let bounty 


open 


or HUMAN LI F E. 2211 


open thine heart; let the wings of charity ſhelter him 
from death, that thine « own ſoul may live, 


| Whilſt the poor man groaneth on the bed of Aeg, 
whilſt the unfortunate languiſh in the horrors of a dun- 
geon, or the hoary head of age lifts up a feeble eye to thee 
for pity; O how canft thou riot in ſuperfluous enjoy- 
ments, * of their wants, unfeeling of their we 
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SECTION V. 


Eware, young man, beware the allurements of Man- 
 tonneſs; and let not the harlot tempt thee to her ow 
lights. _ 


5 The 1 of defire ſhall Sat "WY own \ purſuits; IN 
from the blindneſs of its rage thou ſhalt ruſh upon de- 
: ſtruction. . 


| Therefore give not up FT heart to > her ſweet entice. | 


ments; neither ſuffer thy ſoul to . by her en- 7 
£ chanting del uſions. 


| The fountain of health, which muſt 8 the ſtream 
of pleaſure, ſhall quickly be dried up; ; and every ſpring 
of j joy ſhall be exhauſted. 


Is the prime of thy life old age ſhall overtake thee; : = 


<= thy ſun ſhall decline in the morning of * — = 


| But 8 virtue and modeſty nden hor chi the 
luſtre of a beautiful woman is brighter than the ſtars of 
heaven; and the influence of her power it is in wow 
to o lit. 


The 
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The whitcuck of her boſom tranſcendeth the lily; her 


ſmile is more delicious than a 888 of roſes. 


The innocence of her eye is like that of the turtle ; 
1 fimplicity and truth dwell in her heart, NE 


Ihe kiſſes of her mouth are ſweeter than honey ; ; the 
| perfumes of Arabia breathe from her lips. 


Shut not thy boſom to the tenderneſs of Love ; ; the 


1 purity of its flame ſhall ennoble thine heart, and ſoften it 
| to receive the faireſt impreſſions, | "I 


RE PART 


ma > 


== — FR LT 


— —oV⸗ ern OS Ayr” G * 8 < 2 — - rn "8"; - Y a "4 
' p uo >; 4 1 ; - | | 
; - 


—gMD—U—ä́ ò w. ʃjv —d Ogre 1 


P 


0 


e 
N 


KNK NN 


1＋ O M 4 N. 


IVE ear, fair daughter of love, to the inſtructions of 
Prudence; and let the precepts of Truth fink deep 
in thine heart: ſo ſhall the charms of thy mind add luſtre 
to thy form; and thy beauty, like the roſe it reſembleth, 
Hal] retain its [weetneſs, when its bloom is withered. 


In the ſpring of thy youth, in the morning of thy [Fa 
when the eyes of men gaze on thee with delight; ah! 
hear with caution their alluring words ; guard well of x 
heart, nor liſten to weir folt — 


Wan ber thou art made man's e companion, 
not the ſlave of his paſſion; the end of thy being is to 
aſſiſt him in the toils of life, to ſooth him with thy ten- 
derneſs, and recompenſe his care with ſoft endearments. 


| Who is ſhe that winneth the heart of man, that ſub- 
dueth him to love, and _— * his breaſt GR 


Lo! vonder ſhe walketh in maiden ſweetneſs, with 


innocence in her mind, and —_ on her cheek. 


"Is hand ſecketh employment ; her foot del abet not N 
in gadding abroad. 


She 
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She is clothed with neatneſs ; ſhe is fed with 8 | 
rance ; humility and meckneſs are as a crown of glory 
circling her head. 


On her tongue dwelleth muſic ; the ſweetneſs of honey 1 
floweth from her | 


. Decency i is in all her words in her anſwers are mild- 
neſs and truth. 


| 1 and obedience : are the leſſons of her ne; 5 
and peace and nine are her reward. 


1 her ſteps walketh Prudence; and Virtue altend- 
eth at her right hand. 55 oF 


Her r eye ſpeaketh ſoftneſs and love; but Diſcretion with ; 
2 ſceptre fitteth on her brow. 


The tongue of the licentious is dumb i in her preſence 3 | 
the awe of her virtue keepeth him lilent. . 


When ſcandal is buſy, and the fame of her neighbour | 
zs toſſed from tongue to tongue, if charity and good-nature | 
open not her mouth, the finger of ſilence reſteth on her lip, 


Her bra is the 8 of td, and therekin - 
_ ſhe ſuſpe- Aeth no evil in others. 


Happy were the man that ſhould FR, — bis wiſe ; RE: 


happy the child that ſhall call her mother, 


She preſideth in the houſe, and there is + prace 3 ſhe | 
 qoramandeth with * and is obeyed. 5 
Sbe 
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She ariſeth in | the morning; ſhe confllers her affairs , 
and appointeth to every one * proper buſineſs. 


The care of her family is 1 whole delight ; to that | 
1 alone ſhe applieth her ſtudy : and clegance with _ 
lity is ſeen in her manſions. : 


This oredevce of der management is an honour to her 
huſband, and he heareth her praiſe with filent delight. 


| She informeth the minds of her children with wiſdom ; | 
ſhe faſhioneth their manners from the example of herown 


goodneſs. 


TI ward of hat walkith is the deb; the 
BWG | 85 


"38 She 8 and her ſervants fly ; he pointeth, and 
the thing is done: for the law of love is in their hearts; : 
her kindneſs addeth "Ip to their feet, 


I.!n proſperity the is not puffed up; in dis ſhe 
= healeth the wounds of fortune with patience. = 


” "The tranhfes of ber huſband wn alleviated by her coun- | 
gels, and ſweetened by her endearments; he putteth his 


Np oa Ec: comfort. 


Happy is the man that hath made her his wiſe hap- 
5 the child that caljeth her mother. | 
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SECTION I. 


AE E unto thyſelf a wife, and 3 the ordinance 
1 of God; take unto thyſelf a viſe, and become a 
3 farhful member of ſociety. | 


hut examine with care, and fix not fadldenly : on thy 
} preſent choice depends the future 2 of thee and 


thy poſterity. 
If much of hay time is deltroyed in \ det and PETR 


ments, if ſhe is enamour'd with her own beauty, and 
delighted with her own praife, if ſhe laugheth much, 


and talketh loud, if her foot abideth not in her father's 


houſe, and her eyes with boldneſs rove on the faces of 
men ; though her beauty were as the ſun in the firma- 
ment of heaven, turn thine eyes from her charms, turn 
| thy feet from her paths, and fuffer not thy ſoul to be en- 
nared by che allurements of thy i — hs 


But when thou findeſt ſenſibility of "TH join'd with 
bfeneſs of manners, an accompliſhed mind, with 2 


2 form 
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ſorm agreeable to thy fancy, take her home to thy houſe; 
ſhe is worthy to be thy friend, thy companion in ler the 
_m of thy 8 


es 0 cheriſh her as a bleſſing ſent thee from leben; let 
che kindneſs of thy behaviour endear thee to her W. 


She is the miſtreſs of thy houſe; treat her therefore 
with reſpect, that thy ſervants may obey her. 


5 Oppoſe not her inclination without cauſe ſhe " De. 
wh partner of thy cares, make her _ the colpanion of thy 


; 3 


| Reprove her faults with gentleneſs; exact not BY 


N obedience with rigour. 


_ Truſt thy ſecrets in her breaſt; her counſels are k. : 
cere : thou halt not be deceived. | | 


Be faithful to her bed ; for ſhe is | the mother of th | 


| "When pain and * aGwle her, let * ade 
neſs ſooth her affliction: a look from thee of pity and 

love ſhall alleviate her grief, or mitigate her pan; and be 
of more avail than ten 2 


Conſider the 1 of ber ſex, the tenderneſs of her 5 
frame; and be not iſevere to her e but remember | 


| thine own imperfections, 


SEC. 
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SECTION. 1. 
121 oats — E 2 


OrxstokR, thou Tu art 4 parent, the importance 
of thy truſt; the being thou haſt produced, it is 
thy duty to ſupport. 


Upon thee alſo it 8 8 the dal of thy 
' boſom ſhall be a blefling or a curſe to thyſelf ; a uſeful 
or a worthleſs member of the community. 


"Ps bim with early inftruQtion, and ſeaſon his _ 
mind with the maxims of truth. : 


1 Watch the bent of bis cha d! ſet him richt * - 
| his youth; and let no evil habit gain fireagrh aged 
is years. : 


80 mall ks riſe like a py TR the mountains; te 


| head ſhall be ſeen above the trees of the foreſt. 


A wicked ſon is a ene to his father; but he that 


> Loth * is an honour to his grey hairs, 


= T he ſoil is thine own, let it not want cultivation 3 the 
7 ſeed which thou ſoweſt, thas alſo ſhalt thou P-. | 


Teach bim 1 ad he ſhall bleſs thee ; ; teach 
bim modeſty, and he {hall not be e. 


Vol. II. 2 Tach 
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Teach him gratitude, and he mall receive benefits; 
teach him charity, and he ſhall gain love. 


226 | 


Teach him temperance, and he halt have health ; 
teach him prudence, and fortune ſhall attend him, 


T th bim juſtice, and he ſhall be 83 by * 


world; teach him ſincerity, and his own heart ſhall not 
2 him. 2 


Teach him un and his wealth fhall increaſe ; ; 
teach him benevolence, and bis mind ſhall be exalted. 


| Teach him Genes, and bis ifs hell be ul; teach 
= him — and his 9 ſhall be happy. | 
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SECTION Wm 
Os. N. 
ji Fron the creatures of God let man learn wiſdom; 


and apply to himſelf the Intrusion they give. 


Oo to the deſert, my ITY obſerve the yourig ſtork of 


3 the wilderneſs; let him ſpeak to thy heart. He beareth 


on his wings his aged fire ; he — him in — and 


3 ſupplieth him with food: 


The viety of a child is ſweeter than” the 1 of per- 


ſia offered to the ſun; yea more delicious than odouffs 


3 wafted from a field of Arabian | Ons 2 the weltern = 
5 


- i bet þ then to thy aber for he gave thee life ; 
and to thy mother, | for the ſuſtained thee. . In, 


"Heme the words of his 1 for they are ſpoken for 8 
. my good; give ear to his admonition, * it proceedeth = 


from love. 
8 He hath watched for thy welfare, he hath tolled for 
thy eaſe ; do honour therefore to his age, and let not his 


- grey Kors be treated with i irreverence. 


* 


— Think 
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. Think on thy helpleſs infancy, and the frowardneſs of 
thy youth, and indulge the infirmities of thy aged pa- 
rents; aſſiſt and ſupport them in the decline of lite. 


80 ſhall their hoary heads go down to the grave in 
peace; and thine own children, in reverence of thy ex- 
* Ball * thy piety with filial ye. 


3 
h 1 wi . 


„„ 
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SECTION iv. 


E ch ch &f os ca for by 
his care z and the breaſt 4 one mother hath ”m 


Y 


1 — 


Let the 1 of alloddion, n unite thee with | 


thy brothers ; that pune and — = dwell 1 in thy 
father's houſe, WE - 


| And, when ye + ns in the world, renieniber the | 
1 relation that bindeth you to love and unity: youre not 2 
A ſtranger before thine own blood. = 


1e thy brother is in ir; aſſiſt him; if thy ſiſter 8 


#1 is in trouble, forſake her not. 


„ s e e a as 
ſupport of his whole race; and his care be continued to 
you all i in yur love to each other. 
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SECTION L 


WISE and IGNORANT. 


P HE gifts of the 88 are the treaſures ok 
God; and he appointeth to every one his portion, 
W what meaſure foemeth good unto himſelf, 


 Hath he endow'd thee with wiſdom ? hath he enligh- 
ten'd thy mind with the knowledge of truth? commu- 

nicate it to the ignorant for their inſtruction ; communi- 
cate i it to we wile for their own 3 5 


True . is leſs 8 chan folly : the wiſe 
man doubteth often, and changeth his mind; the fool 
is obſtinate, and doubteth not ; he . al things, = 
but his own ignorance. 


The it of emptineſs is an abomination, and to talk 
much is the fooliſhneſs of folly : nevertheleſs it is the 
part of wiſdom to bear the impertinence of fools, to hear 
wr latte with e and pity their weakneſs. 


e puffed up in thine own conceit, 3 
Xx boaſt of ſuperior underſtanding ; the cleareſt duman 
knowledge i is but blindneſs and folly. | 


The: wiſe man feeleth his n <4 is EY 
yed 5 he ä in vain for his own approbation, But 
| | ws 
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foot peepeth in the ſhallow ſtream of his own mind, and 
is pleaſed with the pebbles which he ſeeth at the bottom: 
he bringeth them up, and ſheweth them as pearls; and 
with the applauſe of his brethren delighteth he himſelf. 


| He boaſteth of attainmants if things of no worth ; but 
where it is 2 anc to be n there he hath no un- 


** 


xen in the paths of wiſdom he toileth after folly ; and 
ſhame and diſappointment are the reward of bis labour. 


But the wiſe man cultivateth his mind with know- 
ledge; the improvement of arts is his delight; and their 


utility to the public crowneth him with honour, 


| Nevertheleſs, the attainment of virtue he accounteth 
as the higheſt learning; and the ſcience of happineſs s 


5 he Rudy, of his life. 
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SR © T4140 
RICH and POOR. 

Tk man to whom God hath given riches, and 
3 4 a mind to employ them aright, is peculiarly fa- 
1 voured, and highly diſtinguiſhed, 


He looketh on 1 wealth with pleaſure; becauſe it 
affordeth him the means to do good. 


He proteQeth the poor, that are injured ; he aueh | 
not the u to oppeeſs the weak, 


He ſeeketh out objects of compaſſion; he 3 
into their wants; he relieveth n with judgment, and : 


| FR_er oſtentation. | 


He affifteth and rewardeth. merit; he enconcagath-i ins - 
genuity, and Ty promoteth every uſeful — 


. He nai; on great works; his country is 888 3 
and the labourer is employed; he formeth new Vs 
and the arts receive improvement, | 


He confiderek the 8 of his table: as ba- 
ins to the poor, and he * them not. 22 


The benevolence of his mind is not checke by bla 
fortune. He rejoiceth therefore 1 in riches, and his joy is 


eg. 


80 7 7 
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But woe unto him that heapeth up wealth in abun. 
dance, and rejoiceth alone in the poſieſſion thereof. 


That grindeth the face of the 2 22 d conſidereth 
not the ſweat of their brows. 


_ "He thriveth « on oppreſſion Sha feeling; the ruin af | 
4 Nis brother diſturbeth him not. 


The tears of the ** he drinketh as milk; © cries 
£ of the widow ure muſic to his ear, 


His eee! is barden- d with the "Ss of wealth ; no o grief 5 
| or diſtreſs can make ns ped upon it. | 


4 But the curſe of iniquity purſueth kit; "he liveth in 
continual fear. Tbe anxiety of his mind, and the rapa- 
cious deſires of his own ſoul, take vengeance upon — 


5 Mo the calamities he hath brought upon others. 


= : the clamours of ſolicitation. 


5 01 what are the miſeries of poverty, i in compariſon | 
with the * of chis man's heart FP 


= Pie the poor man comfort banker yea, rejoice; | fo A 
be hath wany reaſons, | | 


He ſitteth down to his morſel in peace ; his table is got : 
2 crowded with flatterers and deyourers, 


Hei is not ba with dependents, vor teaſed with 5 


| Debarr'd * the e of the FEY he cheaper 
* cheir diſeaſes. 
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The bread that he A is it not ſweet to his taſte ? 
the water he drinketh, is it not pleaiant to his thirſt ? 


yea far more delicious than the richeſt a, a of the 
luxurious. | 


His labour preſerveth his health, and produceth him a 
repoſe, to which the downy bed of ſloth is a ſtranger. 


He limiteth his deſires with humility ; and the calm 
of contentment is ſweeter to his foul than the acquire- = 
ments of wealth and grandeur. 


Let not the ich therefore preſume on his riches, nor 
che poor deſpond in his poverty: for the providence of 
God diſpenſeth happineſs to them both; and the diſtri- 


 _ bution thereof | is more — _ than the tool can 
| belive. | 


18 8 


7 
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SECTION I. 


MASTERS and SERVANTS. ” 


D Ee not, O man; that thou ſerveſt another : it 


is the appointment of God, and hath many advan- 


tages; it removeth thee from the cares and ſolicitudes of . 


The honour of a ſervant is his faelity; his higheſt vir 
hues are * and obedience. 500 C 


Be patient . under the 3 of "i ks + 3 


ad, when he rebuketh thee, anſwer not again che ſi- 
lence of thy reſignation ſhall not be — 


Be ſtudious of his intereſts ; be diligent in his affairs; 
and faithful to the truſt which. he repoſeth in oe. 


Thy time ahd thy labour belong unto . 4 g 


him not thereof, for * * thee for them. 


Asad thou who aft a 8 be juſt to thy ſervant, if 
thou expecteſt fidelity; be reaſonable in 5 commands, 
if thou expeQeſt obedience, 


The ſpirit of 2a man is in him; ſeverity and rigour, 
which create fear, cannot command his ove. 
Mix 
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5 Mix kindneſs with reproof, and reaſon with authority; 
ſo ſhall thy admonitions take place i in his "Ha and his 
MI (hall become his — 


He ſhall ſerve thee faithfully from gratitude ; he ſhall 


obey thee chearfully from love; and fail not thou in re- 
turn to give his diligence and fidelity their juſt reward, 


SE C- 
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SECTION IV. 
MAGISTRATES and SUBJECTS. 


Thou, the favourite of heaven, whom the * of 
men, thy equals, have raiſed to ſovereign power, 
and ſet as a ruler over themſelves ; conſider the ends and _ 
importance of their truſt, tar more than the — and 8 
height of thy ſtation. 


Thou art clothed in bende; thou art "TRE" on a 8 : 


WE the crown of majeſty inveſteth thy temples ; the ſceptre 


of power is placed in thy hand: but not for thyſelf were 
_ theſe enſigns given; not meant for thy own, but the good 
of thy — 


"Ti glory of a king i is the welfare of his ks; his 
power and dominion reſteth on the hearts of his ſub- 


EE wy 


The mind of q great prince is exalted with the gran- 
| deur of his ſituation ; he revolveth high things, and 
ſearcheth for buſineſs * of his * 


He calleth together the wiſe men of his kingdom; he 
conſulteth amongſt them with * ane heareth the 
opinion of them all. - 


He looketh among his people with diſcernment ; ; he 
diſcovereth the abilities of men, and ns 2k them ac- 
cCording to their merits, 


Hi 
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His magiſtrates are juſt ; his miniſters ate wiſe ; and 
the favourite of his boſom deceiveth him not. | 


He ſmileth on FM arts, and they couriſh ; the ſciences. 
improve beneath the culture of bis hand. 


| With the bend and i ingenious ke acightal kinifelf ; 
he kindleth in their breaſts emulation ; and the gay of 


I his 3 is exalted by their labours. 8 


The ſpirit of the merchant, who extendeth his com- 
merce, the ſkill of the farmer, who enricheth his lands, 
the ingenuity of the artift, the i improvements of the ſcho- 
lar, all theſe he honoureth with his * or rewardeth ; 
with his WT. = ve 


He planteth new colonies; he buildeth ſtrong faips J 
te openeth rivers for convenience ; he formeth harbours 
por ſafety; his people abound in riches ; and the 0 
* 


5 ed his ſtatutes with equity and wiſdom ; his 
| ſubjects enjoy the fruits of their labour in ſecurity, and 
BY their happineſs conſiſts in their obſervance of the law. 


. He foundeth his 3 on the ie of merey 5 
but in the puniſhment of offenders he is ſtrict and im- 
His ears are open to the complaints of his ſubjefts ; he 
reſtraineth the hand of * and delivereth them 
| from their tyrangy. 
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His people therefore look up to him as a father, with 
reverence and love; they conſider him as the 3 of 
all they enjoy. 


Their affeQion unto kim begetteth i in is breaſt a love 


of the public; . is the ob- 'F 


ject of his care. 


| No murmurs againſt him ariſe in FN ; hawks 
_ Chinations of his enemies W * FED 
His ſubjects are Faithful and firm in his caule ; they 


| and in his defence as a wall of braſs. The army of his 
ny Meth before them as Th before the wind. 


| FIERY ad peace bleſs the dwellings of his people ; Z 
3 and glory and ftrength encircle his throne forever, 


PART 
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SECTION I. 
BENEVOLENCE. 


| we hou conſidereſt thy wants, when thou be- 
holdeſt thy imperfections, acknowledge his good- 


ne ſs, O man ! who honour'd thee with —_ endowed : 


| thee with ſpeech, and placed thee in ſociety to receive 
and confer reci * helps and mutual obligations. 


Thy foul, ty cleaning; (( (( of Welle. 
tion, thy protection from the injuries, thy enjoyment of 


the comforts and the pleaſures of life, thou oweſt to the 


aſſiſtance of others; and couldſt not enjoy but in the 
bands of bony. | | 


Tri is thy duty therefore to be friendly to TTY 25 + it TN 
is thy intereſt that men ſhould be friendly to thee. 7 


As the roſe breatheth ſweetneſs from its own nature, 
ſo the heart of a benevolent man PR good v works. 


He * the eaſe and f of bis own 
breaſt; and rejoiceth in the ans aad proſperity of 
hie n-ighbour. 
R 3 ID He 
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is openeth not his ear unto > Gabor; the faults and 
the failings of men n give prom. to his heart. 


His defire is to do good, and he exrchneh out has oc- 
caſions thereof: in removing the 7 of another he | 
: relieveth himſelf. | 


; From the inked of his mind he comprehendeth in 
| his wiſhes the happineſs of all men; and from the gene- 
 rolity of his heart he endeayoureth to promote it. 


S EC- 


os HUMAN LIFE 245 


JUSTICE 


T HE peace of ſociety dependeth on juſtice ; the hap- 
pineſs of individuals on n che e certain N of all 
* pgs] 


Keep the deſires of he hehe, 8 within the 
bounds of W let * hand * Ty . them * 


Cat not an evil eye on the Wr of thy wg 
let whatever | is his * be ſacred from oy rk 


Let not t temptation allure,” nor any provocation excite 
thee to lift up thy k hand to the hazard of his life, 


| Defame him not in n his changer : bear no falſe witneſs 
againſt aus. 


C not his ſervant to cheat or forſake * and 
the wife of his boſom, O tempt not to fin. 


'Twill be a grief to his heart, which thou canſt not 
relieve; an injury to his life, W no reparation can 
_ atone, - 


R 4 
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In hs dealings with men be impartial nid juſt ; and 
do unto them, as thou wouldſt they ſhould do unto thee. 


Be faithful to thy truſt; and deceive not the man whe 
relieth upon thee : be afſured, *tis leſs i in the gt of God 


. to ſteal, than to . 


Oppreſs not the poor, and defraud not of his hire the 
1 man. 


8 thou ellen fs gain, hear the whiſperings i = 
Conſcience, and be ſatisfied with moderation: nor from 
the i ignorance of the — make advantage to thyſolf. 


1 * debts which thou owelt; is bas wh gave thee : 
6 Pore”. relied upon thy honour ; and to with-hold from 5 
- him his due, is both mean and unjuſt, | 


eee canis hl 8 
membrance to thy aid: and, if in any of theſe things 


thou findeſt thou haſt tranſgreſled, take ſorrow and ſhame = 
to thyſelf; and make . reparation to the utmoſt of 


my Tings 
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ö APP is the man who hath fon in his breaſt the 
ſeeds of W the — thereof ſhall be 
charity and love. E658 


From the fountain of his heart ſhall riſe rivers of good- 


; neſs; and the ſtreams ſhall * for the benefit of 
mankind. N 


} F 


| He affiteth the poor in their troubles ; he rejoice 3 in 
* the * of all men. 


. ͤ 2 Ä 
tales of envy and n neither 3 he their 
5 ſlanders. . 


He forgiveth the 8 af; hewitt 
his remembirarice ; ; revenge and malice have no place i in 
hi 18 heart. | 


Fas evil he returneth not evil; he hateth not even his 
egnemies; but ä their — with nn. ad- 
monition. | | 


The eriefs and anxieties of men excite his com- 
paſſion ; he endeavoureth to alleviate the weight of their 


* 


mil- | 
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Ds ; and the pleaſure of ſucceſs rewardeth his 
labour. | 


He calmeth the fury, he healeth the quarrels of angry 
men; and preventerh the miſchiefs of ſtrife and ani- 
moſty. 


He promoteth i in his e peace and good- 
will; and his name is * with praiſe and bene. 
2 | | 
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\ $ the branches of a tree return their ſap to the 
root, from whence it aroſe ; as a river poureth his 
ſtreams to the ſea, whence his ſpring was ſupply'd ; ſo 
the heart of a grateful man delignteth ii in returning a bene- 
fit received. 


He acknowledgeth his tin with . 3 he 
3 on his benefactor with love and eſteem. po 


And, * to return it be not in his * he nouriſheth 
the memory of it in his breaſt with kindneſs ; 3 he for- 


- getteth it not all the days of his life. 


25 The hand of the generous man is like the clouds of 
heaven, which drop upon the earth fruits, herbage, and 


flowers: the heart of the ungrateful is like a deſart of 


ſand, which ſwalloweth with greedineſs the ſnowers that 
fall, but burieth them in its boſom, Ad 3 no- 


IP thing, 


Ew not thy beneſaQor ; neither ſtrive to conceal 


| the benefit he hath conferr'd : for, though to oblige is 
better than to be obliged, though the act of generoſity 


| commandeth admiration ; yet the humility of gratitude 
| | toucheth 
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toucheth the heart, and is amiable in the fight both of 
God and man. 


But recelve not a favour from the hand of the proud ; 
to the ſelfiſh and avaricious have no obligation: the va- 
nity of Pride ſhall expoſe thee to ſhame ; the greedineſt 
of Avarice ſhall never be Ay. . : 
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SINGERITT. 


Od Thouthat artenamour'd with the beauties of Truth, 


charms, hold faſt thy fidelity unto her, and forſake her 


not : the conſtancy of thy virtue ſhall crown __ with 
Honour. I * 


Sf The tongue of the 3 is rooted i in his heart: by 
poorly” and deceit dae! no rer in his words. 


He pluſhech At falſhood, and is confounded | but i in 
— 7 AO TI IR 


He ſupporteth as a man the dignity of his 3 : 
_ wo we hearts of bypocriſy he ſco. neth to floop. BE 


He is confiſtent with bimſelf; he is never embarraſ'; „ 


5 2 but to lic he is afraid. 


He is far above the ct. of diſſimulation; the 


| wortsof ismouth are che thoughts of his heart. 


Vet with prudence and caution he JO his lips : i 
Audieth what is right, and ſpeaketh with diſcretion. 


FER 
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He adviſeth in friendſhip; he reproveth with free- 
dom; and whatſoever he Pomiſeth, thall ſurely be * 
med. 


But the heart of the hypocrite is hid in his breaſt. He 
maſketh his words in the ſemblance of truth, while 00 
buſineſs of his es is ny to — 


He Jaugheth © in forrow ; he weepeth i in joy; and the 
words of his mouth have no interpretation. 


He worketh in the dark 28 2 mole, and fancieth he i is 
ſafe: but he blundereth into light, and is * to full 
view with his dirt on his head. 


He paſſeth nis days in 8 conſtraint; his tongue | 
and his heart are for ever at variance, 


5 fe W for the character of a righteous man, and 
huggeth himſelf in the — of his Cd ants 


O fool, "XY the pains which thou takeſt to hide 
what thou art, are more than would make thee what thou 
wouldſt ſeem : the children of wiſdom ſhall mock at thy 
cunning ; and when thy diſguiſe is ſtripped off, the 
| finger of derifion ſhall point thee to ſcorn, 
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HERE; is > Va one «hn the 3 8 


eee. 


The e is not God, though bis nobleſ W "He 


enlighteneth the world with his brightneſs ; ; his warmth 
_ giveth life to the products of the earth: admire him 
zs the creature, the inſtrument of God; * worſhip: 
him not. 


2 


* 


cent, and to him . a de . N 


who hath kretched forth the 8 R's 


' Who Cotter 3 to the" ocean, which” it cannot 


* — unto the ee winds, Be ſtill. 


2 e the” wack, dad thi” Gals. tremble ; 


i may'd. : 


— 


Voß, II. = 8 Who 


the governor of the world, n eternal, and 


> . 8 n ad * 


5 b his bad; 5 
who bath "GEE with his _ the courles ek __ | 


. Ces 


who dartetly his lightnings, ' and the e wicked are 40 


: - 8 — 
9 — * * 
2 — 2 — - 
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| Who called forth worlds by the word of his mouth; 
who ſmiteth oth, his dens, and they f fink into he 


3 1 Fi. 2 
* -%, % 4 


— s w 34 * hs — 


« O reverence the - of ihe . = 
4 . left „„ „ 


\ 


The providence of God COR gee his works; N 
Le nn 1d e 1 An! 


He hath inſtituted laws * the government of 4 
world; he hath wonderfully varied them in all : 


ind cach, by bis naruee, gonformeth to his will. 


th the: depth of his mind he revolyeth- all Honey 
the ſcerets of futurity lie open before „ 


—— thoughts of thy heart are ache to his view; 0 

| Hawes 47 nene ene 
Wich elpec t to o his e thers-is nothing © con- 

Loans: with 3 to his n chere is N 


Wonderful h he is in * his ways; ; 1 ee are in- 
ſerutable; the manner of his cbs tranſcendeth or 
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+ Pay, therefore, to bis wiſdom all honour and ve. 
& neration ; and bow down thyſelf i in humble and ſub- 
60 miſſive obedience | to his ſupreme direction.“ 
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Tue lord is gr us and beneficent ; he hath created 

ven. i 

; 232%) T0 ya; 2: 

His goodneſs is Conipienihs 15 a1 his works; he is 
the fountain of excellence, "the contre . 


Tbe creatures of * hand declare lis goodneſs, and 


an their enjoyments ſpeak his praiſe ; he. clotheth : 
F Tthem with beauty, he ſupporteth them with food ; he 
= preſerveth them with 1 from * to gene- 5 


| ration. 3 


If we e lift up our eyes to the kiedvend, His alory Minen 


forth; if we caſt them down upon the earth, it js full 
12 ws goodneſs ; ; the hills and the vallies rejoice and mn 
Aer Ives, and woods und his . 


as 3 reaſon to itn 1 


3 he bath fitted thee with language, to im- 


prove by ſociety; and exalted thy mind with the pow- 
ers of meditation, to e and adore e 


ble — | 


1 Audio PET Te TIF GENE FLY as the 3 = thy = 
| life, ſo kindly hath he ſuited thy duty to thy nature, that 
1 ddedience t to his precepts is 2 to thyſelf, | "et. 


$2 40 praiſe 


But thee, 0 man, he hath. FOE with pecu- 5 
Jar n 2 exalted * Ration above all crea- 


rr a a a 


. « O praiſe his goodneſs with ſongs of thankſgiving, 
tc and meditate in filence on the wonders of his love: 


c let thy heart overflow with gratitude and acknow- 


«. kdement;- let the language of thy lips ſpeak praiſe 


« and adoration 3 let the ations of thy life how thy lov 


; 40 to his law.“ 
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Tube Lordi is juſt and righteous ; and will hate. the 7 
ear with equity and truth. 55 


Hath he eſtabliſhed his laws in goodneſs and mercy, 


and hall not neo the Ion thereof ? 


b tail not, bold m man f becaiiſe the Puniſhment i is 


delay'd, that the arm of wh Lotd is weaken'd; neither 


Aatter thyſelf with hopes, that he winketh at thy doings. 


„A en, wen this ſecrets If every bert, and be re- SHE 
nat for ever: * . 


nor the ations of men. 


T | The bigh and the low, + he: add eds; W 


and the ignorant, when tlie ſoul hath ſhaken off the cum- 


| os 


© brous ſhackles of this mortal life, ſhall equally feceive 


from the ſentence of God a juſt W WW 
tion —_— to their works. 5 


d hits mit the Webel tene and 58 Wie but 
the heart of the righteous ſhall rejoice in his judg- 
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« O fear the Lord, therefore,. all the days of thy 
% life; and walk in the paths which he - hath opened 


c before thee, Let Prudence admoniſh thee ; let Tem- 


« perance reſtrain; let Juſtice guide thy hand, Be- 
e nevolence warm thy heart, and Gratitude to hea- 
ven inſpire thee with devotion. Theſe ſhall give 
| © thee happineſs in thy preſent ſtate, and bring thee to 


<« the manſions of eternal feliity in_ the paradiſe of 
God.“ 5 


This i is the 1 Oxcoxoux of Human Lirx, 
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